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"We have seen His star in the east, and are come to worship Him.''
Matt. 2:2
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O come
Joyful
O come
Come
Born the
O come,

all ye faithful.
and triumphant,
ye, O come ye to Bethlehem
and behold Him
King of angels:
let us adore Him, Christ the Lord!

Sing, choirs of angels,
Sing in exultation.
Sing, all ye citizens of Heaven above,
'Glory to God
In the highest'.
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord!
O come, all ye faithful
Joyfully
triumphant,
To Bethlehem hasten now with glad accord;
Lo! in a manger
Lies the King of angels;
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord!
Raise, raise choirs of angels,
Song-, of loudest triumph,
Through Heaven's high arches be your praises
poured,
'Now to our God be
Glory in the highest'.
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord!

Christmas

wEW/stHmetMmtHmmiKKmtmtfmmm

Number

Number

25

rjs*"j"i^^wwwvww\^vuw^
12,035,133 Bible Portions Distributed
The American Bible Society translates
some portion of the Bible in a new language on an average of once every five
weeks. Without purpose of profit the Society publishes the Scriptures in many
languages and in all styles of bindings,
especially in inexpensive editions.
During 1930 the Society distributed 12,035,133 Bibles, Testaments, and portions in
285 languages. Agency secretaries, missionaries, colporteurs, correspondents, pastors, Sunday School workers, and interested
friends- participated in this service. During that year 4,927 volumes in Braille and
otner suitable systems were issued to persons unable .to see. Embossed Scriptures
are now available at twenty-five cents per
volume.
The Society must receive each year upwards of $375,000 from living donors to
carry on its world-wide work.—Bulletin.
Lift Up Your Hearts!
"Sursum corda!" This is the watchword
of Christmas. It was the burden of the
song that floated over the world two thousand years ago from angelic lips brought
from heaven to earth to announce to mortals the "glad tidings of great joy." For
almost two millenniums Christmas has been
the inspiration of the Christian world. Without it—but it is impossible to visualize or
even to conceive of a world to-day in which
Christmas is unknown. Lift up your hearts
is the message of God to men. There has
never been a time when the exhortation was
not needed, never a reason why it should
not be done.
"Sursum corda!" has come ringing down
through the ages from that first Christmas
till this. Every department of human life
and all the variegated realm of human affairs has felt the impact of the spirit that
was manifested to the world on that day.
This is the day that binds the ages. Men
may refuse to acknowledge the authority of
Christ on their lives, they may be cynical
about Christmas and hostile to the church,
but they cannot live in a nation where
Christianity is known and remain indifferent
to the influence of Christmas (which is
Christ) on the life of the world. Every time
they date a letter they admit the validity of
Him who claimed to be the greatest figure
of time. All things led up to the date of
His birth, all history looks back to it. B. C.
and A. D. span the whole arc of time from
its beginning to its end.
The "Sursum corda" that comes from
Bethlehem is primarily individualistic.
What men needed when Christ came was
a Saviour. Their need to-day is just the
same. They required some one who could
minister to a mind diseased, pluck from the
memory a rooted sorrow, raze out the written troubles of the brain and cleanse the
bosom from the sin that lay like a dead
weight on the heart. The tidings that One
had come who had opened a fountain for
sin and uncleanness, who could speak with
authority and say, "Thy sins be forgiven
thee," was good news indeed for the people of that day. It is the best news for the
world to-day.—Toronto Globe.
Is It Christ-mass?
"Mass" means worship.
But, alas!
"Christ-mass" does not always mean, even
in so-called Christian homes, a season of

worship of Christ. Often He is crowded
out. Although we are supposed to be cele-'
brating His birthday, the gift for Him is
the last thought of, and the cheapest in the
lot. His wishes, the plans that would give
Him greatest joy, cannot be carried out because we are too busy with feasts and festivities. But if we leave Christ out, then
Christmas is a misnomer. . It should be
called "Family-mass" or "Friend-mass."
To Israel God said: "I hate, I despise your
feasts, and I will take no delight in your
solemn assemblies" (Amos 5:21). Israel

Volume Forty-four, N u m b e r
Twenty-five
This issue of the Evangelical Visitor completes our forty-fourth volume and twentyfifth number for the year, 1931. The next
number of the paper will be issued Monday,
January 4th.
We wish to thank all of cur subscribers
for their patronage during the past year and
especially wish to express our appreciation
to those who have enabled us to increase our
circulation and send the paper into new
homes.

W h a t You Will Find
Beside the many interesting items which
you will find in this number of the paper you
also will come across a subscription blank
which can be used for either New, Gift or
Renewal subscriptions.

N e w Stibscriptions
We very especially welcome those who
for the first time are receiving a copy of
this paper to become members of our ever
growing family of readers. The special offer of $1.00 per year, including a gift calendar, is remarkable to say the least. Write
your name and address plainly. If a check
isn't handy, fold a $1.00 bill in the subscription blank and mail to us. You will receive
this paper regularly for one year beginning
with the first number in January.

Gift Subscriptions
To those who have been readers of the
paper, we very kindly solicit your gift subscriptions. We are sure that $1.00 could
not be spent more wisely nor accomplish
more good than to send this paper into some
home where the Gospel story is seldom
heard.

Renewal Subscriptions
To those who have not yet remitted for
the coming year, we will appreciate your
prompt renewal.
THANK YOU!

was pretending to worship God in those
days, but Israel's "hearts were far from
him."
I wonder what God thinks of our "feast"
days, of the way we as a people observe
Thanksgiving Day and Christmas. The one
means, for most folks, football, hunting and
turkey; the other Santa Claus, feasting and
frenzied gift-swapping.
However, it is heartening when we consider the progress the Church has made in
the last few decades in its effort to reclaim
Christmas from the heathenish way in
which it had come to be celebrated. For
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the. Church is now teaching its children.that
'to give is more blessed thaii to receive";
that a Christmas tree is one upon which to
hang gifts for others, hence we have our
beautiful "White Christmas" services ar.d
bring gifts to the king. And more and
more the Church is teaching its children
that the gifts most pleasing to our Lord at
Christmas are those which send the "good
tidings of great joy to all people."—Mrs.
Carter Wright, in Church Administration.
The Cost of Christmas
We are told that for several centuries
Christmas, now a time of happiness and
Ijood will, was for Christians a time, of
heroic ordeal. The pagan world endeavored'
to stamp out every vestige of the religion
of Christ, and celebration of Christmas was
among the charges against Telesphorus,
leading to his martyrdom in Rome. It is
recorded •that in the day of Diocletian, hundreds of Christians were assembled on
Christmas Day, and by order cf the Emperor, windows and doors were barred, the
torch set to the building, and many lives
were most brutally sacrificed because they
celebrated the advent of Jesus Christ.
We recall these" hard experiences in connection with Christmas, not to throw a
shadow, but to remind ourselves that the
celebration into which we enter so freely
and happily did not spring out of the ground
without great cost. ' Like all our most blessed possessions, it cost, and cost heavily.
This event we now celebrate with many
songs, with loving gifts, with care for the
less favored, with great feasts and
ceremonies in our churches. It is well to
celebrate with all gladness. But we must
guard against paganism and purely sensual
indulgence. For some it will be the worst
day of the year, because they are so selfish
and indulgent, without one thought for Him
whose name the day bears.
We love Christmas. It is a family day.
It is a day for friendship. It is a day for
kindness. It is a day of concord and peace.
All because of Him who humbled Himself to.
be found in fashion as a man.
Forget not Christ on Christmas Day.—
The Presbyterian.
The Haughty Dollar
Fresh and crisp in his new green attire,
the dollar lay folded in the churchman's
billfold. Jingling about with the ' pennies
and nickles, a little dime played.
"You'd better have a good time," the
dollar spoke through the partition, hearing
the noise. "You won't be here long."
"How do you know?" the little dime
stopped its frolicking, frightened at the
idea.
"Because you are going to Sunday
School."
"Do you go to Sunday School?" asked
the dime of the dollar.
" I ? " exclaimed the haughty dollar, in
surprise. "Of course not! I go to shows
and gasoline stations and parks. Sunday
is my big day but I don't spend it in Sunday School. That's a place for small fry
like you."—Oakdale Messenger.
Thou shalt have joy and gladness; and
many shall rejoice at his birth. Lk. 1:14.
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"That I may know him, and the power of his resurrection, and the fellowship
sufferings, being made conformable unto his death."

of his

Entered as second-class matter, at the post office at Nappanee, Indiana, under Act of March 3, 1879.
Accepted for mailing at special rate of postage provided in Section 1103, Act of October 3, 1917.
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Our Christmas

"Living for self: and self alone,
For self and none beside;
Just as if Jesus had never lived.
As if Jesus had never died."
There is a time for all things—a time to
weep and a time to laugh and there is also a time to be happy and that is Christmas time. Of course, you cannot work up
a lasting happiness at Christmas no matter how congenial your surroundings or
how numerous your gifts. You will need
to know something of it before. Happiness—real happiness—is like the evergreen tree which is so much in evidence at
this season of the year. It does not grow
green only in December; it is green all the
year through. But you cannot blame it if
it just puts on an extra touch at Christmas time.

25

He Was Born in a Manger
W e know there are many things said and
done at this season of the year that do not
contribute to the actual celebration of the
birth of the Savior, but as Christians, we
have a right to be extra happy because it
is at this season of the year when we celebrate the birth of the W o n d e r Child of all

Attitude

T o many the holiday season will only
deepen the gloom which has fallen like a
pall upon their lives. They will not have
much to brighten their Christmas joys:
their hearts are too heavy. The loss of
wealth, employment, and many other things
beside have brought a gloom which cannot be assuaged by the mere introduction
of seasonal merrymaking. There are others
who even though they may not have shared
to any extent in the losses which have come
to nearly all of us are nevertheless blind to
the needs of the poor, sick, miserable, unhappy folks about them. They suffer with
spiritual astigmatism, their vision is blurred,
they see nothing but self, and a miserable
self at that, as someone has aptly written:

Number
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of the Christian life has been to them a
well of living water, springing up into
everlasting life.

The Season's Greetings
" M A N Y BLESSED C H R I S T M A S E S :
MANY UNBROKEN FRIENDSHIPS,
GREAT
ACCUMULATIONS
O F
CHEERFUL RECOLLECTIONS AND
AFFECTIONS ON EARTH,
AND
H E A V E N F O R U S ALL."
In these words (with slight changes)
penned originally by Charles Dickens, the
Evangelical Visitor expresses Yuletide
greetings to its many readers, its writers,
and all who in any way contributed to its
helpfulness.
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ages. Without His birth not a single promise of the redemption of the race could
have been fulfilled. There are many Christians, who to-day, like Mary of old, "Have
chosen that good part which shall never
be taken away from them" Jesus Christ
has become to them the "lily of the valley"
and the "fairest among ten thousand"; and
even though this Christmas finds them lacking many things that go to make up the
necessities of life, not to mention luxuries,
their happiness is none the less because it
is not dependent upon the things which are
temporal, but on things eternal. The joy

N o one expected to find Him there; no
one expected the Prince of Peace to grace
the commonest and meanest of places, but
since we find Him in a manger, we need
not be surprised to find Him anywhere. T o
be sure Christ hallows the common place
things of life. Let us not say of any task,
however untasteful or unpromising, "I
cannot find Christ here." W e think of
the mother in the home—the many lonely
vigils she keeps and often when she expects the children, to whom she has ministered so faithfully during the years, to
appreciate her loving sacrifices she is disappointed for they go on heedless and unappreciative. Life indeed is empty without the Savior. Then too there are many
who in their varied walks of life have found
many things disappointing and hard. It
may be that life seems only a bundle of
dry straw, but if you recognize Jesus, IF
Y O U L E T H I M He will make a home for
himself out of the everyday
hum-drum
duties.

The Hidden Mystery of God's
Power
In the past few years men in a wonderful way have removed the screen twixt us
and new power. W e are hardly surprised
at anything—the power of radium, of
electricity, of chemicals, the mere touch of
a button and thousands of miles away rock
and earth, or whatever, is blown from its
(Continued on page 419.)
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If I Had Not
Come . . .

VISITOR

mas, and answering my mail,
which had become somewhat
confused, by my absence from
home, an old friend rang the
door bell. After pleasant exchanges, which filled both our
Jno. 15:22.
hearts, I suggested that he be
seated, while I read to him the
following, which caused us both
By S. G. Engle
to weep, in appreciation that we
were living in a world, in which
Christ had come.
The time of the birth of Christ
was drawing near, and many things remind- is no different from any other dreary day
ed me that Christmas was at our door. in a Christless world.
There were sprigs of holly and mistletoe
I walked into the street, and noticed that
upon my shelf. There were cards from business was carried on as usual. The
friends upon my desk; I heard the faint shops were open, the factory chimneys
sound of Christmas bells and other music were pouring out their black smoke. I
playing, not in the best harmony, that grand heard the whirr of machinery, and the usual
old Christmas hymn:
noise of labor. I saw business men, hurry"Oh come all ye faithful."
ing, careworn, and troubled; I listened for
Everything spoke of Christmas, filling the usual Christmas greeting, but I heard
my thoughts of Bethlehem, of the Child, none. I listened for the chimes, but they
were silent. N o Christmas peal broke the
the wonderful love and grace of God.
M y N e w Testament was in my hand. I air's silence. I marveled to see folks
so joyless,
had opened it at random, and the chapter so careworn, so b u s y ,
that met my gaze was the fifteenth of the on this day, then I remembered I was in a
beloved Apostle. It was Jamitar. I could world in which "He had not come," and in
repeat it. But there is always new truth a Christless world, there is no Christmas.
and light breaking forth. I discovered I walked into a home, and I saw no signs
something new that night, I never noticed of the usual rejoicing and gladness. I
before. I read quietly until I came to this peeped into the rooms where the little folk
slept. I saw no little stocking, hung around,
little phrase, "If I had not come."
I had never contemplated that before, expecting them to be filled with good things.
what a terrible, awful "if." "If I had not I looked into the sitting room, I saw no
come." I could read no farther. That presents. I looked into the breakfast room,
"if", gripped me, it held me, I could not all I saw was father hastily breakfasting in
escape from it. Sitting before a blazing order to be at work on time. N o one was
fire, I shivered and turned cold, as I thought waiting for the mail or postman, for he
of that "if." "If Christ had not come"— would have no presents, no remembrances.
what? M y N e w Testament dropped from I wondered, no presents, no cards, no fammy lap, and I began to dream of a Christ- ily gathering, no greeting, no holly, no
less world—a world in which Bethlehem cedars, no mistletoe! Then in my sadness, I
had no place, a world which never heard again remembered that I was in a Christthe angel's song, a world which never seen less world, and in a Christless world there
the star, a world with no magic, a world in- is no Christmas.
to which the Child Jesus had not come.
I wandered into the homes of the poor
And this is what I saw in my dream. and unfortunate, into courts and alleys. I
The first thing I noticed about a Christless expected to see smiling faces, for this is
world, there was no Christmas. Christ- the day when they are made glad by the
mas is always a glad season. Everyone generosity of those who are more fortuwelcomes it. It brings the children to- nate. But I was smitten with sore disapgether, under the dear old family roof. The pointment I saw no presents, only joyless
sons and daughters out in the cold world, parents and children, no baskets of proit restored them for a season to father, vision, no orders delivered by the nearby
mother, and home. It is welcome to the grocer. I saw no signs where the rich
little ones, it speaks so much of toys, and were making happy the poor. The fare on
good things. It is welcome to the hard the table was scanty, the little stove was
pressed man of business, for him it ex- poorly filled with coal.
changes grinding toils for family and social
joys. It is welcome to the poor and friendI said, " W h e r e are the little gracious
•less, it brings to their sad hearts, glad proof gifts that gladden the home of the poor, as
that they are not entirely forgotten or un- well as the rich?" Then I, again remembered
loved. Christmas is the gladdest, merriest, that I was in a world into which He had
and brightest season of the whole year.
not come and a Christless world has no
Christmas.
But in a Christless world there is no
Christmas. The twenty-fifth of December
Sick at heart I dreamed I turned home-

Christinas'
, Cheer

December 21, 1931
ward. I came to a sudden stop,
for on one side of the street I
noticed a gap in a row of
buildings. I was bewildered and
tried to think. Surely there a
church used to stand. But it is
there no longer. I went to the
church I used to worship, that
too had disappeared. On yonder
hilltop was a church and that is
also bare* All church steeples
were gone, all bells silent, I
held my breath, and could not
understand, when in my stupor,
I remembered I was in a world
into which Christ had not come.
I saw the prison with its hideous walls,
but its dispensary was gone, hospitals had
vanished, the home for the aged had gone
from the hill, the orphanage had disappeared, there was no place for the sick,
for the aged, for parentless children, to be
helped and taken care of; I could find no
doors of hope for the fallen. I saw no place
where pity could be shown, all seemed so
cruel, so pitiless. M y mind seemed blank
until I remembered it was a Christless
world into which He had not come.
I noticed the people on the street. I
saw signs of weariness and distress upon
their faces. I noticed they carried burdens
that seemed to crush them to earth, nor
could they shake them off. I heard some
cry out, " O wretched man that I am! who
shall deliver me from this dead body?" I
wondered what this dreadful body was.
I saw it was the burden of sin. I marveled
that these men and women should continue
to bear such a crushing load. I asked myself, " W h y did they not do as Bunyan, in
his immortal dream, makes Christian do?"
I wondered why they did not go to the
cross, and then the burden would loosen
from their shoulders and fall from their back
and tumble into the sepulchre that they
would see their sins no more; and I was
at the point of crying out to them about the
cross, and the blood shed for the remission
of sins, when I remembered that in this
world there was no cross and therefore no
grave in which sins could be buried. I
shuddered when I thought, that in this
world there was no hope of pardon or release, but that sin was a burden, men were
forever doomed to carry, for the world
was a Christless one, a world into which
He had not come.
W i t h . a sigh of relief I escaped
from this sight of wretchedness, and
went into my own room. But here I
meet new disappointments, I noticed
changes had taken place, my book shelves
contained many gaps. I got up to see
what had happened. Every commentary
of the N e w Testament, every life of Christ
had disappeared, and my Bible ended at
Malachi. All my best poems, Milton,
Tennyson, Browning and many others were
either defaced or missing. Milton's Paradise Lost was mangled beyond recognition.

December 21, 1931
M y search gave me the clue that all poems,
all prose which lauded Christ was missing, all which would inspire and give hope.
I again remembered that I was in a world
to which He had not come, a world without Christ.
In anguish I turned to the wall, only to
find a picture was missing. I had over
my mantle-piece a picture that was valuable to me, not because of its artistic value,
but because it spoke to my soul. It was
a picture of a man clothed in an eastern
garb; His raiment was torn; His feet and
hands were bleeding; His face was haggard
and worn. In His arms He carried a sheep,
His worn face bent over that poor sheep
with a smile of tenderness. The picture
had written beneath it these words, "I
am the good Shepherd." As I gazed upon
it, it always was a joy, a comfort, and inspiration to me. W h e n I grew weary of
my work as under-shepherd, when disappointment of work was fretting me, I used
to stand before the picture and think how
H e ^ t h e Good Shepherd—would go after
one lost sheep, until He found it. I seemed
to hear him say to me:
"I bore it all for thee
What hast thou done for me"?
It always inspired me and gave me
strength; but the picture had vanished
from its place, the spot was bare. I wondered what happened to it, until I remembered I was in a world into which He had
not come, and in a Christless world there
was no Good Shepherd, no one to go
after the lost sheep.
While brooding over my loss, I heard
the bell ring. The maid entered my room
saying "Please, sir, a little girl is down
stairs, she wants to see you." I followed
the maid, there in the dim of the hall stood
a little child. I could see that the little one
was in trouble, her eyes were red and swollen with weeping. "Please, sir," she said
with a sob, "Please sir, father's very ill,
and we want you to come." " W a i t a moment, I'll go back with you at once." In
a few miriutes I was ready, and taking the
child's hand we set out thru the night together. She was a wee-child, but love
gave her wings, and I had to walk fast to
keep up with her. "There it is," pointing
to a house with the lights in the upper windows. W e went straight into the sick
room. There lay the patient in agony—
sick unto death, his wife and children
weeping. He turned to me and whispered,
"Can you help"?
I had helped many others, in telling them
of Jesus, of His pity and power, His boundless love in helping the dying pilgrims thru
the dark valley singing, and with everlasting joy upon their foreheads. I said to
the dying man's appeal, "Yes, I can help
you; let me read a few verses to you." I
felt for my N e w Testament which I always
carried, but could not find it, for I was in
a Christless world. I tried to speak, but
what could I say. The man's eyes were
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fastened upon me in mute appeal; "Can't
you help me"? he cried. I could not. I
sat by that bedside dumb with a feejing of
despair, for I had no Christ to speak about.
I could not speak of help for the weak, of
welcome to the sinner, of hope of immortality because I was in a Christless world—
a world into which He had not come. The
sufferer died. I dreamed I followed him
to the grave—there was wild grief and
lamentation. At other sad funerals, thru
our tears and choking sobs, we could say,
" O death, where is thy sting? O grave,
where is thy victory"? Thanks be to God
who giveth us the victory, thru Jesus
Christ our Lord. But this funeral was a
tragedy. As I stood by the open grave,
my book of rituals did not read, "I am the
resurrection and the life." There was no
Christ, therefore I could not read "Let not
your hearts be troubled. * * * In my father's house are many mansions. * * * I go to
prepare a place for you." There was no
Christ, I could not say, "Thanks be to God
who giveth us the victory." I stood in cold
silence as I heard the familiar drone of
a voice saying, "Earth to earth, ashes to
ashes, and dust to dust."

surance "That He had come." As the
realization that the vision of a Christless
world, a world without Christmas, without a church, without help to the
poor, without a Shepherd, without a
cross, without a light to help us cross the
trackless moor, was but a picture, it filled
my heart with renewed thanksgiving. "That
He had come." I realized then that pity,
sympathy, love and hope, the things that
make life glad and beautiful were born
with Christ at Bethlehem.
W h e n the Christmas bells cast out their
gladsome peal, may they find answered
music in our soul. Christmas morning will
soon break, bright, maybe frosty and clear,
let us with the multitude go to the house
of God, and join with other voices in joy
and praise, and with the humble Shepherd,
and the wise men from the east in Spirit
kneel at the rude manger's side and worship God's unspeakable Gift, the Babe of
Bethlehem, for H e has come.
Note: The above is an analysis of The
Birthday of Hope by J. D. Jones. Date
and place unknown to the writer.
(Merry Christmas to all, is the Evangelical Visitor greeting to all our readers, and
join in the song, "Oh! Come All Ye Faith-

And with tear filled eyes, and great
sobs in my throat, I awoke to find
that this cruel, pitiless, Christless world
was but a dream. There was the holly,
the Christmas remembrance, presents, and
cards. The Christmas chimes were singing, the church steeples marked the skylines, my books were intact, the Good
Shepherd picture hung upon the wall, my
Bible lay upon my knees. I thanked God
it was all a dream, that I had an interest in
that first Christmas night when David's
greater son was born. It was all so hideous, but this turned into joy, at the as-tys YS
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A SONG FOR JESUS
By Katherine Burton
»

A. star shall light Him earthward;
A song shall guide His way—
The Little Lord of Christmas
Who is our guest to-day.

\&. The Gloria of the angels
5?^
And Mary's lullaby
%r Meet in the shadowy stable
W- To hush a Baby's cry.
*
His feet with yet no scarring
%$•
Shall walk a highway grim;
M His hands with yet no piercing
W~ Shall draw all men to Him.
His baby head, encircled
YH- Not yet with crown of-thorn—
All show life's greatest treasure.
A little Child new born.

ful")

DECEMBER
The almanac is not infallible. It tells us
that winter begins on December 21, but our
nipped ears and possibly chilblained toes
tell us frequently that winter has arrived
ahead of time.
Whether winter comes prior to or on the
day that the almanac sets, December is still
certain to show some of the characteristics
of the fall. There is more than an occasional flower to be found in the field at its
second blooming. It takes a good deal to
discourage plant life. The dandelion frequently reblooms in the early days of December, and occasionally it has a companion
or two of other colors to keep it in countenance.
The last of the migrant birds leave us in
December on their fall flight to the southland. The hardier birds hate to leave the
homesteading land. So long as there is
food they do not mind the cold. Every year
a few robins and song sparrows who have
found larders in the thick growing cedar
swamps in the one case or in the weedbordered hedges in the other case, make up
their minds to stay with us all through the
season of cold, ice and blizzards.
December brings Christmas, and so long
as an unchanged calendar keeps this day
within the compass of the month, little else
need be said in praise of the year's last
thirty-one days, which together make up
one of the calendar's component parts.
—Chicago Evening Post.

1%

%£ Let our love light His pathway;
Let our hearts guide His way5 i The Little Lord of Christmas
%*
Who is our guest to-day.
$f\
>>sj7
—The Living Church, jfe

A BEAUTIFUL PROPHECY

"I shall see him, but not now; I shall behold him, but not nigh: there shall come a
Star out of Jacob, and a Sceptre shall rise
out of Israel, and shall smite the corners of
Moab, and destroy all the children of Sheth.
And Edom shall be a possession, Seir also
shall be a possession for his enemies: and
Israel shall do valiantly. Out of Jacob shall
come he that shall have dominion, and shall
destroy him that remaineth of the city."
—Numbers 24:17-19.
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historian is now one of the marN E of the most ret - w \ S V J V . . > a va \ « V V \ a «i s vs.V. 'vs-fe, \©. va -va ya ya .'•-••
vels of constructive critical
markable facts which
scholarship,
following the classone confronts in his
i% ic work of such men as Sir W i l study of the N e w Testament is
ft liam Ramsey; and the date of
the varied yet unified witness
its composition is now believed
which that body of Scripture
to have been about the middle
bears to our Lord Jesus Christ.
of the first century. Mark his
By Paul S. Rees.
In a half dozen scattered pasreport:
sages, set down by different
writers, occurring in various
Texts: John 1:14; II Cor. 5:21; Acts 1:13
"And the angel said unto her,
connections, is an expression
Fear not, Mary; for thou hast
that has of late laid fast hold
sgi. s i . , ^
^ . " S i , t=A. ISA., <SA
found favor with God. And,
upon my thinking: "He was
<•-* ii» iO< i?J> i~r^itwi?':
&y^: behold, thou shalt conceive in
Bzr
made." J ohn says He was
thy womb, and bring forth a
made flesh. Paul says He was made sin, not evolve. Nobody elected Him to His son, and shalt call his name JESUS. . . .
made under the law, made a curse. The place in the Godhead. He had neither Then said Mary unto the angel, How shall
Hebrew writer observes that He was made birthday nor birthplace. "In the begin- this be, seeing I know not a man? And
like unto His brethren. Luke proclaims ning." W r i t e that across His deity. Write the angel answered and said unto her, The
that He was made alive. W h a t an oddly it across His Sonship. W r i t e it across the Holy Ghost shall come upon thee, and the
assorted and yet marvelously related series unwritten page of the unrecorded past, power of the highest shall overshadow
of affirmations! Studied reverently and be- back there before the centuries moved out thee: therefore also that holy thing which
lieved devoutly, this many-voiced witness in chronicled order or the millenniums be- shall be born of thee shall be called the Son
of the N e w Testament will give us an ac- gan their measured march.
of God." (Luke 1:30, 31, 34, 35.)
curate and exalted view of the person of
And now emerges the marvel. He W h o
Buddha's White Elephant
Him whose earthly advent we have come was God, uncreated, underived, unbegun,
T o impeach St. Luke on his unequivocal
once more to celebrate.
was made flesh. Flesh! That is the word.
testimony requires no small amount of a
Incidentally we do well to remind our- Flesh like yours and mine—eyes, ears, certain mental preparation compounded of
hands,
feet!
Such
is
the
teaching
of
Scripselves of two things. One of them is that
nerve, prejudice and skepticism. Yet it is
the person of the Christ is the heart of ture. Such is the faith of the Church. The done, done with pulpit gestures and semieternal
has
invaded
the
temporal.
The
the Christian creed. The other is that there
nary class-room airs. Sometimes it is done
is no finer or more fitting time than Christ- Creator has assumed creaturehood. The on the tissue-thin ground that supernatural
mas for taking stock of our views of Him. Christ of eternity has become the Jesus of origin was commonly attributed to the
history. The everlasting Son of God has
THREE
REVELATIONS
united His own divine nature with a true heroes and deities of ancient times. Quite
There are three revelations concerning human nature in the unity of a single per- true! And with such coarseness, not to say
grotesqueness, as to leave no particle of
Him and what He was made, that shall sonality.
analogy between them and the narrative of
claim our attention for this hour. Some
Christ's nativity. The birth of Buddha is
Virgin Birth
related passages will serve to enlighten and
enforce the truth of these larger unfoldings.
If this is the fact of the incarnation, a case in point. A white elephant with six
John declares that He was made flesh— what light have we to throw upon the fact, tusks is said to have entered the side of
and there you have the great Incarnation. its method and its meaning? T w o apos- his mother thus inducing motherhood. Let
Paul states that He was made sin—and tolic utterances are of special significance him who is without ability to see things
there you have the great Salvation. Luke in this connection. Paul is on record as that differ make this a parallel of the beauannounces that He was made alive—and saying that He was "made of a woman" tiful Bethlehem story.
there you have the great Resurrection.
(Gal. 4:4,) while the author of the HeAgain, objection to the virgin birth is
I. HE WAS MADE
FLESH
brews declares that He was "made like raised on the ground that it is "biologically
"The W o r d was made flesh, and dwelt unto his brethren" (Heb. 2:17). Both pas- difficult." And again we remark: Quite
among us." (John 1:14.) This is the truth sages, it will be seen, have to do with His true, if you are bringing to the study of the
that the apostle thrusts into the fore- being made flesh.
Scriptures a hard-and-fast system of beground of the picture. Its tremendousThe Galatian word points to the medium lief which leaves no room for the supermeaning- can be glimpsed only against the of our Lord's entry into the order of hu- natural. In that event the keen words of
background of those opening verses, verses man life and the stream of human history. James Orr are directly applicable: "It is
which, if hurriedly read, are sure to es- He came by the ministry of human mother- a fact we cannot ignore that the great bulk
cape us. Consider two or three of the hood. And that ministry fell to a virgin. of the opposition to the Virgin Birth comes
peaks in that background. "The W o r d It was said of her that she was "blessed from those who do not recognize a superwas God!" Thus are we shown the Christ among women." It was said concerning natural element in Christ's life at all. . . .
of essential deity. Mind, He did not have her maiden-motherhood, "that holy thing It is not with these writers, as we soon
to be made God. He was that. Take an- which was born of her was the Son of come to discover, a question of the Virother: "The W o r d was with God!" By God." Respecting her it had been said gin Birth alone but a question of the whole
this fine turn of language we are shown the prophetically: "Behold a virgin shall con- view we are to take of Jesus in His PerChrist of the trinity, co-equal with God ceive, and bear a son, and shall call his son and work; not a question of this single
and yet differentiated from Him in that name Immanuel."
miracle, but a question of all miracles."
mysterious distinguishment which belongs
Admit a real incarnation, accept the fact
Matthew and Luke are the two highest
to the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost in the
that
Jesus is "very God.of very God," and
authorities
for
the
Church's
belief
in
the
unity of the triune Godhead. Then consider this: "In the beginning was the virgin-born Christ. The negative evidence the appearance of the supernatural in conWord."
Here we have the Christ of which some skeptically inclined individ- nection with His earth-advent will harmoneternity. Christ of deity! Christ of the uals presume to glean from the silence of ize perfectly with the character of the octrinity! Christ of eternity! The being that Mark and John is nothing to the point. currence. The revelation of the miraculous
was never made at all. His divinity did Take the testimony of Luke for example. will stumble no one who believes that the
Luke was a physician. His accuracy as a infinite God has actually stooped to such

What He Was Made
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voluntary limiting of Himself as is necessary to life in human form.
Some consideration, moreover, is due
the character and testimony of Mary. T o
deny the virgin birth is not only to impeach the witness of the sacred historians
but also to call in question the honor of
one who affirmed her unbroken, unsullied
virginhood.
" W a s the sinless Son of
God," asks Bishop Candler, in a question
that flames with a logic terrible in its irresistibleness, "was the sinless Son of God
born of a base mother who was deflowered
of her virginity and who spoke falsely to
cover her disgrace?" And has the Church
of Christ in her most venerated creed perpetuated a falsehood for twenty testing
centuries? T o offer me such a rationalistic
sop as an alternative to belief in the virgin
birth is not to relieve my intelligence; it is
rather to punish it, if not to insult it.
A King, But a Comrade
"Made of a woman!" If this describes
the origin of His life in the flesh, the statement that He was "made like unto His
brethren" suggests the development of that
life. God would find a basis for redeeming
men by entering, within limits, into a community of experience. He does not stoop
to the level of the life in which our sins
make their appearance, and there He reveals His perfect manhood. In Christ He
would seek comradeship with us—"that
He might be a merciful and faithful high
priest." He comes where we are in our
hungers and thirsts and pains, our temptations and struggles and sorrows, our labors and losses and limitations. If Albert
of Belgium, king though he was, could not
stay away from the front when his soldiers
were daring death to save the nation, if
something noble within him made him share
the grim life of his embattled, shelltorn
armies, some of us dare to believe that the
God W h o m we worship could not remain
out of the human struggle. Love impelled
Him to make contact with us and to thrust
Himself into the battle, which He did, and,
blessed be His Name, He has become forevermore the deciding factor in the conflict.
So we have Him—"made flesh", "made
of a woman", "made like unto His brethren". N o t God and man, or God in man,
but the one and only God-man; so human
that He got thirsty, so divine that He
could say, "If any man thirst, let him come
unto M e and drink. He that believeth on
Me, as the Scripture hath said, from within him shall flow rivers of living water:"
so human that He got hungry; so divine
that He took five loaves and two fishes
and spread a banquet for five thousand
men and their famished families: so human
that He grew weary and dropped down on
a well-curb; so divine that He could say,
"Come unto Me all ye that labor and are
heavy laden, and I will give you rest:" so
human that He must needs have sleep; so
divine that He rose from that sleep to
turn back with a word the fury of a tem-

E V A N G E L I C A L

VISITOR

pest and to spread a perfect peace on the
face of a raging sea: so human He found
it needful to have seasons of prayer; so
divine that never was He once under necessity to make confession of sin: so human He yearned for the sympathy of men
and felt the pangs of loneliness; so divine
He declared that twelve legions of angels
waited to take wing to His side: so human
He grew in wisdom and stature; so divine
that in Him dwelt "all the fullness of the
Godhead bodily." * * * *
— P . H. Advocate.
EVENING PRAYER
By C. R.

Stump

Ruler of the distant starry height,
Grant us a peaceful, restful night;
Giver of Nature's fond caress,
May we thy tender bosom press;
Giver of peaceful, happy rest,
Bring quiet to our longing breast.
Author of rainbow and the sky,
Give hope to all that cry;
Eternal source of strength and joy,
All our base desires destroy;
Rock and Shelter of our heart,
Bid all sorrows and fears depart.
Watchman of the sky and earth,
Give us dreams of purest mirth;
May we slumber till morning light,
Guardian angel of the night;
May Thy watchful, all-seeing eye
Lead us safely to Heaven on high.
THE MORNING STAR
Selected by Velma
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THE SONG OF CHRISTMAS
By Edna

Mason

Hark to the Song of Christmas,
The song of Holy Love,
The angel choir is chanting,
The bright Star shines above.
The Holy Babe lies sleeping
Safe on His mother's knee,
The Three Wise Men come seeking
The Holy Child to see.
So now all who come seeking
Are filled with love sublime,
As when the Child lay sleeping,
The Holy Child Divine.

SPARKS FROM
DIFFERENT ANVILS
By S. G. Engle
The overcomer's life depends not upon
environment but abiding in God.
Don't say life is failure; you help make
it a success. The Evangelical Visitor is
succeeding through your help.
Since you transferred your property to
your wife, you are looked upon with suspicion. (There may be a true cause.)

Shank

When the holy Magi journeyed
With their gifts from lands afar,
They were led to Bethlehem's manger
By a new and wondrous Star;
'Twas a Morning Star proclaiming,
That earth's night had passed away,
And a heavenly Sun was rising
On an Everlasting Day.
But for us a Star has risen
With a radiance brighter far;
Christ Himself, to those who know Him
Is the Bright and Morning Star;
When He comes; He brings the morning
Of a day that knows no night;
Of our hearts He is the Dayspring
And the Everlasting Light.
And we're waiting for the dawning
Of that glad millennial day,
When earth's night of sin and sorrow
Shall forever pass away;
But before that glorious sunrise
Bursts o'er all the earth afar,
He will come to us who know Him
As the Bright and Morning Star.
Like the Magi from the Orient
Pilgrims of the night we are;
But we're watching as we journey
For the Bright and Morning Star.
E'en the deep'ning darkness tells us
That the morning must be near;
Oh, what joy should be waiting
Somewhere in this glad New Year!
In judging others a man labors to no
purpose, commonly errs, and sins; but in
examining and judging himself he is always
wise and usefully employed.—Sel.

Ask yourself the question, "How do I
look to other people?" (It will help you.)
—o—
Don't do yourself what you condemn in
others.

•—o—
If you don't want God to overrule your
plans, let Him plan.
—o—
The truth of Science can be known thru
other men, but the facts of Christianity
must be known thru yourself.
—o—
To testify that you are crucified with
Christ sounds well, but to prove it in life
is better.
The true worth of man is shown by his
life rather than by the medals he wears.
—o—
In these days of so-called depression and
loss, many, no doubt, are taking immense
strides toward greater gains.
If you want your troubles to lessen, don't
cause them to grow by telling them.
•—o—
The tenth Beatitude should read "Blessed is the soul who never shirks, who while
waiting and watching, keeps on working."
Because someone answers you softly, don't
think him a coward, but a Christian gentleman.
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The Secret of a Happy Life
By Sr. Anna
E R E is something in the human heart
T Hthat
seeks for enjoyment in some form

or other. There are many sources of happiness in life. Some one says, "Give me
wealth that I may live in ease and luxury."
Others may choose to follow some pursuit
in which they may excel all others, and win
honor and a name. W e may look upon a
beautiful mansion, and think that here is
where happiness reigns supreme. Those who
dwell there may have everything
that
money can buy to make home pleasant and
attractive, yet many times these people are
most unhappy.
Solomon, whom God had blessed with
wisdom above all others, has declared himself about the things that are considered to
bring happiness. He said to his heart that
he would prove it with mirth, pleasure and
laughter.
He builded him houses, and
planted vineyards and gardens and orchards. He made pools of water to make
these bring forth and produce. He had
servants and maidens and great possessions of cattle, silver and gold, and peculiar
treasures of kings. Whatsoever his eyes
desired he kept not from them, and withheld not his heart from any joy. His heart
rejoiced in all his labor, yet when it was all
done he pronounced it all vanity and vexation of spirit.
Then if these things alone, do not satisfy, there must be something else to bring
real happiness. Something that gives hope
beyond this life. T h e Psalmist cries out,
" M y soul thirsteth for God, for the living
God." He has put this longing into every
soul, and is able to satisfy it only with
himself.
"Seek ye first the kingdom of God and
his righteousness, and all these things
(necessary things) shall be added unto
you." " W h o s o trusteth in the Lord, happy
is he." These are precious promises.
N o t until we have fully yielded our lives
to God for sacrifice or service, are we able
to enjoy the rich things which he has in
store for us. As clay in the potter's hand,
we yield ourselves unreservedly into the
hands of the divine Potter. The clay could
never grow into a beautiful vessel if it
stayed in the clay pit for many years. But
when it is put into the hands of a skillful
potter it grows rapidly, under his fashioning, into the vessel he intends it to be. In
the same way the sou/, abandoned to the
working of the heavenly Potter, is made
into a vessel of honor, sanctified and meet
for the Master's use. This consciousness
that God is leading, brings joy and gladness
into our lives.
Many Christians are like a man who
was toiling along the road, bending under
a heavy burden, when a wagon overtook
him, and the driver kindly offered to help

Moist

him on his journey. He joyfully accepted
the offer, but when seated in the wagon,
continued to bend beneath his burden,
which he still kept on his shoulders. " W h y
do you not lay down your burden"? "I
feel that it is almost too much to ask you
to carry me, and I could not think of letting you carry my burden too." And so
Christians who have given
themselves
into the care and keeping of the Lord, may
still continue to bend beneath the weight
of their burdens, and go weary and heavyladen thru life.
If we would do happy and effectual service for the Lord, we must put our work into the Lord's hands, asking for wisdom and
guidance to perform the same. As we
bring our burdens to Him in prayer, we
should not rise from our knees and take
the burden all back, and try to guide and
arrange for ourselves.
Leave it with the
Lord; and what we trust to Him, we must
not worry over, nor feel anxious about. Is
it not because we are not trusting it to Him,
if our work is a burden? But if we do
trust it to Him, we find that the yoke He
puts upon us is easy, and the burden He
gives us to carry is light; and, even in the
midst of a busy life, we shall find rest for
the soul. It is wonderful what miracles
God works in the wills that are utterly
surrendered to Him. He makes hard things
easy, and bitter things sweet.
While
we rebel against the yoke and try
to avoid it, we find it hard and galling. But
when we "take the yoke upon us," with a
consenting will, we find it easy and comfortable.
The little child running in and out of
the home day by day, free and light hearted, with the happy carelessness of childhood, is a picture of our 'wonderful position as children in the house of our
heavenly Father. This life of faith then
will transform every weary burdened life
into one of blessedness and resr\ "Thou
wilt keep him in perfect peace, whose mind
is stayed on Thee, because he trusted in
Thee."
Foremost among the joys of the Christian
life, is the joy of obedience.
W i th what
confidence and joy the child meets the parent when it has faithfully performed the
duty assigned to it. Is it not a picture of
how we may meet our Heavenly
Father
after a life of obedience to Him? N o t out
of duty, but from a heart of love to Him
who has saved us. The Christian's goal
is a source of hope and joy, knowing that
eternal happiness awaits those who are
true and faithful.
Oh, we may meet difficulties in this life
of faith and trust, but if in every dark
hour we remember that "though now for a
season, if need be, ye are in heaviness thru
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manifold temptations," it is only like going thru a tunnel. The Son of righteousness is still shining though you do not see
Him. This time of darkness may be only
permitted that the "trial of your faith, being much more precious than of gold that
perisheth, though it be tried with fire, might
be found unto praise and honor and glory
at the appearing of Jesus Christ."
The Christian is not continually carried
away with ecstasies.
This union with
Christ is not a matter of emotions, but of
character. It is not something we are to
feel, but something we are to be. W e may
feel it very blessedly, and probably shall;
but the vital thing is not the feeling, but the
reality.
A certain writer has said, our souls were
made to "mount up with wings," and they
can never be satisfied with anything short
of flying. By this we mean a rising above,
overcoming the world thru faith. T o overcome means to "come ot>er," not to be
crushed under; and the soul on wings flies
over the world and the things of it. These
lose their power to hold or bind the spirit
that can "come over" them on the wings
of Surrender and Trust. As we n'se above
these trying scenes of life, they assume a
very different aspect when looked down
upon them from above, rather than viewed
from our own level. They that wait upon
the Lord shall renew their strength; they
shall mount up with wings as eagles; they
shall run and not weary; and they shall
walk and not faint." This was the experience of a certain lady whose life was
one long strain of trial from a cruel,
wicked, drunken husband. There was no
possibility of human help, and in her despair she was driven to use her wings and
fly to God. And during the years of trial
her wings grew so strong from constant
flying, that at last, as she said, when the
trials were at their hardest, it seemed to
her as if her soul was carried over them
on a beautiful rainbow, and found itself in
a peaceful resting-place on the other side.
"The lark soars singing from its nest,
And tells aloud
His trust in God, and so is blest
Let come what cloud.
"He has no store, he sows no seed.
Yet sings aloud and doth not heed.
Through cloudy day or scanty feed,
He sings to shame
Men who forget in fear of need
A Father's name.
"The heart that trusts, forever sings.
And feels as light as it has wings;
A well of peace within it springs,
Come good or ill,
Whate'er to-day or morrow brings,
It is His will."
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The Holy Bible
* H E BIBLE is the inspired, infallible
W o r d of God. It reveals the mind of
God, the state of man, the w a y to salvation, the doom of sinners and the happiness of believers. Its doctrine is holy, its
precepts are binding, its histories true, its
prophecies are certainties and its decisions
are immutable. Read it to be wise, believe
it to be safe .and practice it to be holy. It
contains light to direct you, an armor to
protect you, food to sustain you and comfort to cheer you. It is the traveler's map,
the Pilgrim's staff, the pilot's compass, the
builder's blue print, the soldier's sword, the
shepherd's rod, the sailor's anchor and the
Christian's charter. Here, Paradise is restored, heaven opened, and the gates of
hell disclosed. Christ is its grand subject,
our good its design, redemption its plan
and the glory of God, its end. It should
fill the memory, rule the heart and guide the
feet.
It is given to you here in this life, will
be opened in the judgment, and is established forever. It involves the highest responsibility, will reward the greatest labor
and condemns all who trifle with its sacred
contents. It is a mine of wealth, a rose of
rare fragrance, a river of pleasure, a fountain Divine, a wheel with sixty-six spokes
(books) each leading to Christ, its center
and hub. These sixty-six books form a
splendid library, all in one cover which
can be carried in the pocket. It is the
masterpiece of all literature; it is published
in more languages, loved and read by more
people than any other book.
You must not, cannot, compare it with
other books; they are of men, this is of
God; other books are from earth, this
Book is from Heaven. It is the Book of
books. Come to it with awe; read it with
reverence, frequently, slowly, prayerfully.
It is God's own W o r d to you, and in it,
you have more than all other books combined. It, alone, is the perfect Book. It
is the E T E R N A L BOOK: It is the Voice;
all others are mere echoes. Jesus said,
"Search the Scriptures." (Do it now) Jno.
5:39. Add not to or take away from its
sacred contents, lest you receive of its
plagues. Rev. 22:18, 19. Deut. 4:2, 12:32.
The Bible was the first book ever pub-

lished. The King James or authorized version, has the largest sale of any book in
the world.
BIBLICAL

DIVISIONS

It contains 66 books, 39 in the Old Testament and 27 in the New. It contains
1189 chapters, 929 in the Old, 260 in the
New. It has 31,173 verses, 23,214 in the
Old and 7,959 in the New. There are
773,692 words, 592,439 in the Old, 181,253
in the New; 3,566,480 letters in the whole
Bible 2,728,100 in the Old and 838,380 in
the N e w (Figures of Oxford Bible.)
T h e middle books are Micah and N a hum; Old Testament, Proverbs, New,
II Thess. The longest chapter is Psa.
119. The shortest and middle chapter is
Psa. 117. Of the Old, Job 29, New, Rom.
13 and 14. T h e middle verse is Psa. 118:8,
Old, II Chron. 20:17, 18, New, Acts 17:17.
The least book is II John; Old, Obadiah,
New, II Jno. The shortest verse is Jno.
11:35; Old, I Chron. 1:25, New, Jno. 11:35.
T h e longest verse is Esther 8:9, the longest word, Isa. 8:1.
Creation is recorded in Gen. 1. Eden,
Gen. 2. Enoch Taken, Gen. 5:24.
The Flood, Gen. 6 to 8. Babel, Gen.
11. Sodom, Gen. 19.
The Ten Plagues, Ex. 7 to 12. T e n
Commandments, Ex. 20.
At the Red Sea, Ex. 14. T h e manna,
Ex. 16. The serpent, Num. 21.
Fall of Jericho, Josh. 6. Elijah at Carmel, I Kings 18. Elijah translated, II Kings
2. Naaman's leprosy, II Kings 5, The fiery
furnace, Dan. 3. The lions' den, Dan. 6.
A N e w Commandment, Jno. 13:34, 35.
The Beatitudes, Matt. 5:3-12. The Sermon on the Mount, Matt. 5 to 7, Lk. 6. The
Lord's Prayer, Matt. 6:9-15. The twelve
Apostles chosen, Matt. 10. T h e greatest
verse, called Luther's Little Bible, Jno. 3:16.
The Lord's Supper, Matt. 26:26-29;
I Cor. 11:23-25. Communion chapter, Jno.
6. Love chapter, I Cor. 13. Resurrection
chapter, I Cor. 15. Faith chapter, Heb. 11.
Christ's great prayer, Jno. 17. The nine
gifts, I Cor. 12. God is light, I Jno. 1:5.
God is love, I Jno. 4:8, 16.
The second coming of Christ is mentioned 318 times in the N e w Testament. D.
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L. Moody said, "I won't be here when Jesus comes, but my children will."
Beloved reader, He is coming soon.
Study Matt. 24, Luke 21, Jno. 14, Mk. 13,
Jas. 5, I Thess. 4:13-18, II Thess. 2, I Tim.
4:1-3, 6:14-16, II Tim. 4:1-8, Titus 2:12, 13;
Rev. 1:7, 8; Psa. 2, Isa. 26:16-21, I Cor.
15:51-53, etc.
About three thousand souls were added
to the church by preaching repentance and
baptism in Jesus' name, Acts 2:38-41, 47,
Fulfilling Lk. 24:47, see Mk. 16:16, 17.
There is healing and salvation in no other
name, Acts 3:6, 15, 16; 4:10-12, 17, 18, 30;
5:28, 40-42; 8:12-16; 9:14-16, 20, 21, 29
10:43, 48; 15:17; 16:18; 19:2-9; 21:13; 22:16
26:9, etc.
W h e n sick, read Psa. 41:1-3; II Kings
20:1-6; Jas. 5:14-18. W h e n in trouble or
sorrow, Jas. 14; Heb. 12; Psa. 23 and 46.
HEALINGS
OF JESUS
T w o blind men healed, Matt. 9:27; Dumb
demoniac, Matt. 9:32; Deaf and dumb
man, Mk. 7:31; Blind man, Mk. 8:22; The
crooked woman, Lk. 13:11; Man with
dropsy, Lk. 14:1; The ten lepers, Lk. 17:11;
Malcus' ear, Lk. 22:50; Nobleman's sons
fever, Jno. 4:46; Impotent man at Bethesda, Jno. 5:1; M a n born blind, Jno. 9:1;
Demoniac in synagogue, Lk. 4:33; Centurion's servant of palsy, Lk. 7:1; Blind and
dumb demoniac, Lk. 11:14; Syrophoenician's daughter, Matt. 15:21; A leper, Lk.
5:12; Peter's mother-in-law, Lk. 4:38; Palsied man, Lk. 5:18; Woman's issue of
blood, Lk. 8:43; Jarius' daughter, Lk. 8:49;
Man with withered hand, Lk. 6:8; Demoniac child, Lk. 9:38; T w o blind men, Matt.
20:30.
O T H E R MIRACLES—Coin in mouth
of fish, Matt. 17:24; Passed through multitude unseen, Lk. 4:30; Draught of fishes,
Lk. 5:1; Raising widow's son, Lk. 7:11;
W a t e r made wine, Jno. 2:1; Lazarus raised,
Jno. 11:43; Draught of fishes, Jno. 21:1;
Fed 4000, Mk. 8:1; Cursed fig tree, Mk.
11:12; Stilled the storm, Lk. 8:22; Legion
of devils enter swine, Lk. 8:27; W a l k s on
sea, Matt. 14:25; Fed 5000, Lk. 9:12.
—Tract.
Love is the crowning grace of heaven,
but faith is the conquering grace upon
earth.—Thomas W a t s o n .
Christ Jesus came into the world to save
sinners (I Tim. 1:15.)

THE ANNUNCIATION

THE HOLY SPIRIT PROMISED

"And, behold, thou shalt conceive in
thy womb, and bring forth a son, and
shalt call his name JESUS. He shall
be great, and shall be called the Son
of the Highest: and the Lord God
shall give unto him the throne of his
father David: And he shall reign over
the house of Jacob for ever; and-of
his kingdom there shall be no end."
—Luke 1:31-33.

In the last day, that great day of the
feast, Jesus stood and cried, saying, If
' any man thirst, let him come unto me,
' and drink. He that believeth on me,
' as the scripture hath said, out of his
' belly shall flow rivers of living water.
(But this spake he of the Spirit, which
they that believe on him should receive: for the Holy Ghost was not yet
given; because that Jesus was not yet
glorified?) John 7:37-39.
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A GLORIOUS PROMISE
"For unto us a child is born, unto us a
son is given, and the government shall be
upon his shoulder; and his name shall be
called Wonderful, Counsellor, The mighty
God, The everlasting Father, The Prince of
Peace. Of the increase of his government
and peace there shall be no end, upon the
throne of David, and upon his kingdom, to
order it, and to establish it with judgment
and with justice, from henceforth even for
ever. The zeal of the LORD of hosts will
perform this." Isa. 9:6-7.
Hath not the scripture said, That Christ
cometh of the seed of David, and out of the
town of Bethlehem, where David was?
John 7:42.
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Mrs. Charles E. Williams of Dublin, Ont. and
Miss M. Irene Doner at home; two sisters, Mrs.
Rachel Klink, Elora, Ont., and Mrs. Elizabeth Hunt of Sask., Canada; also 23 grandchildren and 4 great grandchildren and a number of nephews and nieces.
Bro. Doner w a s converted about forty years
ago, and united with the Brethren in Christ
Church, living a very earnest Christian life
DONER—Sr. Laura Klinok Doner, was born
he was called to his reward.
Jan. 28, 1876, departed this life Oct. 17, 1931, until
Funeral services were held in the Second
a t the age of 55 years, 8 months and 19 days.
Line
Church of the Nottawa Dist., and was
She was converted at the age of 16 years
conducted by Bish. Jonathan Lyons of Weland united with the Brethren in Christ
land,
assisted by Bish. E. J. Swalm and Rev.
Church, living a consistent Christian life to
Coutts of the Presbyterian Church a t the
the end.
house,
and Eld. Earnest Ditson of CollingAt the age of 21 years she was married to
wood and Rev. N. H. Schwalm of the MenBro. Rueben Doner of Nottawa, Ont. In 1906
nonite
Church
at the church. Text: II Cor. 5:1.
they moved west, and settled near Zealandia,
Sask., farming there until 1910, when they
moved to the Kindersley District.
DON'TS FOR PARENTS
Her death came as a shock to the community, being sick only a few days with double
pneumonia.
Don't neglect to instruct early in the
She leaves to mourn: her husband, 5 daughters, Elmina, Elmina, missionary in S. Africa:
ways of God.
Louise, missionary in Cuba; Bertha, Verna and
Don't discourage when the Spirit leads
Ethel at home; three sons, John, Leonard and
Ross at home, also three grandchildren, her
to give their young hearts to God, altho
aged mother and one sister in Ontario, two
sisters, Mrs. J. Bowman and Mrs. B. Ditson
tender in years.
and one brother, H. Klinck of Kindersley.'
Don't expect too much of children.
Funeral services were conducted in the
Clearview Church Oct. 18, 1931, by Elders M.
Don't neglect to teach them early to
A. Winger and N. W. Climenhaga of the Brethwork with their hands.
ren in Christ Church, assisted by Bishop A.
Hollinger and I. C. Baker of the Church of the
Don't let a child have its own way,
Brethren. Text: Rev. 20:6; Psa. 116:15. Interment was made in adjoining cemetery.
when old enough to train.
Don't spare the rod when needed.
CLIMENHAGA — Alice Mae Climenhaga,
daughter of Bro. and Sr. Ernest Climenhaga,
Don't ever scare children in any way.
was born in Buffalo, N. T., October 8, 1923. On
Don't neglect to instruct them to be poAugust 15, 1931, she was returning from
Stevensville, Ont., to her home in Snider, Ont.,
lite, and kind, to old people especially.
when a friend of the family gave her and her
sister Gladys a ride. Upon arriving a t their
Don't pen a child in a dark place for a
home the girls had to cross the highway to get
punishment.
to their house. Their parents had j u s t returned from Buffalo, and Alice ran from behind
* * * * * *
the car which had brought her home into the
path of another car coming from the front of
Don't raise them so that when they must
the car in which she had ridden. She was
knocked to the pavement and never regained
get out to strange people they can't be
consciousness.
liked.
She leaves to mourn their loss a sorrowing
father and mother, two sisters, and three
Don't let them run with any kind of
brothers.
company.
Funeral services were conducted from her
late home and the Brethren in Christ MeetDon't put any thing on their bodies,
ing House, by Bishop B. Sherk and Eld. E. C.
Bossert, with interment in an adjoining cemesisters, which you would not put on your
tery.
own.
Don't plant pride when young, and
HOOVER—William Morris Hoover, son of
Bro. and Sr. W. M. Hoover, was born at Point
when older, have to try to root it out, it
Abino, Ont., Oct. 2, 1930, and passed from this
may not go so well.
world to be with his Saviour in the glory
world Aug. 30, 1931. He was afflicted with
Don't call children kids, as is the practice
whooping cough which later developed into
meningitis causing his death.
of so many people, (but not children of
He is survived by his father and mother, one
God.) Kids are young goats and the goats
sister, Dorotha, Bro. and Sr. Hiram Weaver of
Nanticoke, Ont., and Bro. and Sr. Hoover of
were set on the left.
The Savior said,
Detroit, Mich., grandparents, besides aunts and
uncles.
"Suffer little children to come unto me,"
Funeral services were conducted from the
which is on the right hand, therefore it is
summer home of his parents a t Point Abino
to the Union Meeting House at Selkirk, Ont.,
not scriptural.
with interment in adjoining cemetery. Elders
E. C. Bossert and E. M. Sider officiated.
Don't laugh at their mistakes
*
*
*
—Selected.
ESHEIiMAN—Robert Lenhert Eshelman, son
of Rev. Charles and Mary Eshelman was born
Feb. 9, 1931, died Oct. 25, 1931 at Sister Hart's
A HAPPY REALIZATION
Nursing Home, Bulawayo, Southern Rhodesia.
Robert was sick two weeks with malaria.
Everything possible was done for him but he
" A n d t h e y came w i t h h a s t e , a n d found
went to join,
M a r y , a n d J o s e p h , a n d t h e babe l y i n g in a
The choir invisible
Of those immortal dead who live again
m a n g e r . A n d when t h e y h a d seen it, t h e y
In minds made better by their presence.
m a d e k n o w n abroad t h e s a y i n g which w a s
Funeral services were held Monday, Oct. 26,
told t h e m concerning t h i s child. A n d all
at Matopo Mission conducted by Rev. H. J.
Frey, assisted by Rev. W. O. Wenger. Intert h e y t h a t h e a r d it wondered a t those t h i n g s
ment in the Matopo Mission cemetery.
which were told t h e m by t h e shepherds. B u t
M a r y k e p t all these t h i n g s , and pondered
BONER—Peter H. Doner of Stayner, Ont.,
them in h e r h e a r t . And t h e shepherds r e was the son of the late Peter and Elizabeth
t u r n e d , glorifying a n d p r a i s i n g God for all
Doner of Markham Township, and was born
t h e t h i n g s t h a t t h e y h a d h e a r d and seen, a s
Nov. 19, in the year of our Lord 1848, and died
Nov. 21, 1031. at the age of 83 years and 2
it Was told u n t o t h e m . " Lk. 2:16-20.
days. In the year 1875 he was united in marriage to Miss Sarah Steckley of Whitchurch
Township, who proceeded him in death 15
Verily, verily, I s a y u n t o you, H e t h a t b e years the 14th of Oct. Unto this union were
lieveth on m e , t h e w o r k s t h a t I do shall h e
born thirteen children, six sons and seven
daughters. Of this number two died in indo a l s o : and g r e a t e r works t h a n these shall
fancy. Leaving to mourn their loss of a kind
h e d o ; because I go u n t o m y F a t h e r . And
and loving father are four sons, James F- a n d
w h a t s o e v e r ye shall a s k in m y n a m e , t h a t
Edmund A. of Stayner: Wilmott S. and Lewis
G. of Toronto, Ont. Seven daughters. Mrs.
will I do, t h a t t h e F a t h e r m a y be glorified
John H. Walker of Weston, Ont.; Mrs. Thomas
in t h e Son. If y e shall a s k a n y t h i n g in
W. Walace of Toronto: Mrs. Irvin Sternall of
m y n a m e , I will do it. If ye love m e, keep
Detroit, Mich.: Miss M. Josephine Doner of
Toronto; Mrs. James A. Cubitt of Stayner;
m y c o m m a n d m e n t s . J o h n 14:12-15.
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good tidings of great joy to be sent forth to
dying souls around us. Although no one turned
to God we believe the messages were not in
vain for we all felt enriched and strengthened
by the wonderful words of life.
The meetings ended two weeks later, with
our hearts and spirits strengthened and filled
with praise because we received something
that would better equip us to fight the battle
of life.
—D. L. H., Cor.

City Missions
Altoona Mission, in charge of Kid. Herman 0. Miller and
wife, 613—4th Ave., Altoona, Pa.
Buffalo Mission, 25 Hawley St., in charge of Bid. and Sr.
Karl Bossert.
Chicago Mission—6039 Halstead St., in charge of Sarah
Bert and workers. Phone, Wentworth 7122.
Dayton Mission, 601 Taylor St., in charge of Bish. W. H.
Boyer and Sr. Susie Boyer.
Des Moines, Iowa Mission—1194—14th St., in charge of Eld.
H. W. Landis and wife.
Philadelphia Mission, 3423 N. 2nd St., in charge of Barbara
Hitz and workers. Bell Phone, Garfield 6431 .
San Francisco Mission, 473 Guerrero St., in charge of Maggie
E. Sollenberger and workers. Phone, Hemlock 1864.
Welland Mission, 36 Elizabeth St., Welland, Ont., in charge
of Bishop Jonathan Lyons and wife.

Rural Missions
Bethel Mission, in charge of Eld. and Sr. D. E. Jennings,
Sylvatus, Va.
Mt. Carmel Mission, in charge of Elder H. P. Heisey and
wife, Gladwin, Mich., Star Route.
Kentucky Mission Field, in charge of Elder Albert Engle and
wife, Garlin, Kentucky.
Houghton Mission, Ontario, in charge of Elder Walter D.
Taylor and wife, Fillsonburg, Out., R. 1.

Orphanages
Messiah Orphanage, Florin, Pa., Brother Clarence Herr, Steward;
and Sister Susie Herr, Matron.
Jabbok Orphanage, Thomas, Okla.
Mt. Carmel Home, Morrison, 111., in charge of Sr. Katie Bollinger and workers.

Old Peoples' Home
Messiah Home, in charge of Bro. D. L. and Sister Mattie
Graybill, 1175 Bailey St., Harrisburg, Pa.

Evangelistic Slate
WILLIAM M. ASPEE, Mowersville, Fa.
Pox Hollow, Lycoming, Pa., Dec. 12-Dec. 30.
Also open for future dates.
HARRY S. CRIDER, Detroit, Kans.
Chestnut Grove Church, Ohio Nov. 15-Dec. 6
Valley Chapel, Ohio
Dec. 7-27
W. I,. REICHARD, Dallas Center, Iowa.
Springfield, O., December 1-20.
ELD. JOHN N. HOSTETTER, Clarence Centre,
New York.
Dayton Mission, Fairview Church
Nov. 10-Dec. 20
D. R. EYSTER, Thomas, Okla.
Black Creek, Ont., Nov. 24-Dec. 20.
M. G. ENGLE, Abilene, Kansas.
Mechanicsburg, Pa., Nov. 29—
LOVE FEAST
Iowa
Des Moines
Dec. 19-20
All invited to come and feast with us.
RAFHO DISTRICT REPORT
Communion Services—On October 17th at
the Mastersonville Meeting House we commemorated the Lord's suffering with a large
congregation present. Elders Allen Brubaker
from Granville and Joseph Vanderveer from
Gladwin, Mich., being present, brought to us
messages of inspiration, portraying anew the
suffering of Christ. Eld. Paul Goodling from
Mifflintown, Pa., was also with us and gave
some solemn exhortations which added to the
spirit of the service.
Revival Services—Following the communion
services on Sunday evening, October 18th we
opened a series of services continuing for seventeen nights. Eld. Joseph Vanderveer brought
the messages with power entering into new
fields of the Word and exalting the Christ in
His beauty and splendor. Following are given
the texts used in this effort, hoping they may
be of interest to some shutins who cannot

congregate a t such places of worship. (Luke
8:26-36, Eph. 5:18, Neh. 4:9, Ezek. 8:7-10, Acts
4:13, I Sam. 15:14, Sunday a. m. Matt. 21:19;
p. m. Acts 17:30; Monday, "Precious Promise Night—no text"; St. John 9:2, St. John
4:5-27, II Kings 5:1-19, Matt. 27:17-26, Luke
16:25; Sunday a. m., Heb. 10:35; p. m. Prov.
13:12, Rom. 8:5-13. St. John 15:15-17, Rom.
12:17, James 5:15-18. The brethren and sisters were much revived and received new
courage. Two souls were led to a deeper experience and two others were born anew into
the kingdom.
Brother Hoffer's Illness—For the first time
in his life our dear Bishop, brother H. B.
Hoffer, is confined to his bed with a stroke of
apoplexy which caused much concern and sorrow over the district of which he has charge.
He has served the district for forty years in
an official capacity, as a minister for three
years and as bishop for thirty-seven years.
His presence is missed a t the services a s he
was always at his post. Though he is now
paralyzed and weak, we pray for his recovery.
Monroe S. Dourte, Cor.
IRON SPRINGS, PA.
Greeting:
It affords us much pleasure to be able to
give the readers of the Evangelical Visitor a
report of the work in this mountain territory
of Pennsylvania. Especially is this true in
view of the way God has been blessing the
work at this place. We report this to glorifv
Him.
The presence of His Spirit is being felt in
each service. Not only has He blessed souls
with joy but conviction has rested heavily upon sin-laden hearts. The revival spirit is on
even though our special winter campaign has
not yet started.
At one service between fifteen and twenty
realized their need for God's help and came
forward to the altar of prayer. On following
Sunday nights some of these same ones returned with others who sought Him at the
foot of the cross. Rarely do we have an evening service but that there are some who raise
their hands for prayer.
In order to be able to rightly lead and
shepherd these dear souls we feel that we need
a new unction from God and a greater interest
in the prayers of the Church. May we count
on you?
Our attendance has been exceedingly good.
We have had to double some of the Sunday
School Supplies in order for them to go around
to all the families. Noteworthy are several
young men twenty-one years old who have become regular attendants. They are hungry
for a change of heart and have asked a special interest in our prayers.
Our crowds during the evening services are
continuing to increase. Last Sunday night the
church was practically full. "When we think
of eighty or more people walking down the
mountain sides, some coming from two and
three miles distance, amid dangers which only
those acquainted with the conditions in this
district know, we conclude that God is putting a hunger on souls which cannot be satisfied in any other way than through Jesus.
The Wednesday evening prayer meeting
which is held in the home of one of our consecrated sisters, has grown from three members the first two nights in September, to six,
eleven and the last two weeks there have been
twenty-five. Considering the fact that these
services are carried on without any minister
or even a Sunday School teacher's presence, it
is evident that the Lord is dealing with souls.
The Lord willing we expect to start special
evangelistic services Dec. 6th. We are looking forward to this time as we believe God
will visit the little White Church in the mountains. Souls are to be rescued from sin and
shame. God is faithful that promised. Praise
His name.
Mr. and Mrs. John L. Minter.
Grantham, Penna.
REVIVAL AT CLAY COUNTY
October 11th found another revival in progress a t our little Hebron Church.
We were very pleased to have as our evangelist, a man of experience with a vision for
service. Bro. G. E. Whisler of Abilene, Kans.,
conducted the meetings.
Under the power of God truths were hurled
forth, causing our hearts to respond in praise
to our Lord for the privilege of causing thos«

MT. PLEASANT, PA.
A series of meetings were held at Mt.
E>leasant Church, Rapho Dist., Lancaster Co.,
Pa., from Nov. 22 to Dec. 6, with Eld. Jacob
T. Ginder of the same district as the evangelist. The messages were inspiring and encouraging to the saints. Sinners were warned of
the coming judgment and the need of preparing to meet God. Two souls responded to
the call to be saved. We believe others felt
the need but failed to heed the call. The
weather was favorable. The attendance and
interest were fairly good.
May the Lord bless Bro. Ginder for his labor of love, and may the seed, which has been
sown, spring up and bear fruit to the honor
and glory of God.
—Jos. K. Gish, Cor.
NEW GUILFORD REVIVAL
A season of blessing and refreshing, was
enjoyed in our recent revival a t the New
Guilford Church.
On Sat. evening, Oct. 24th, a communion
service was held, a goodly number being
present to avail themselves of the opportunity of once more commemorating His
death and sulfering. The following evening
our revival opened with Bish. C. N. Hostetter
as evangelist. The services continued until
Nov. 10th. We were richly fed, the Word of
God being beautifully explained in simplicity
and power.
There were five who sought the Lord. May
the Lord bless them abundantly, and make
them monuments of His grace.
We greatly appreciated having Bro. Hostetter with us, and may God reward him for his
faithfulness.
ROSEBANK, KANSAS
Love feast services were held at the Rosebank Church, Oct. 3rd and 4th. Attendance
was good and services inspiring. Bro. O. B.
Ulery was present and also aided as we commemorated the sufferings and death of our
Saviour.
A number from our congregation attended
the revival services at Belle Springs conducted
by Bro. Ulery. One of our number blessedly
yielded herself to God there in a prayer meeting and followed the Lord in baptism Nov. 1.
On the evening of Nov. 1st a series of meetings began here. These services were to have
been conducted by Bish. C. C. Burkholder, but
since our heavenly Father saw fit to call him
to his eternal reward, our pastor Bish. Ray I.
Witter took up the work. Under the direction
of the Holy Spirit our brother delivered soulstirring messages. They found lodging in
hearts, yet we should have liked to see many
more turn to the Lord. Some of our young
people renewed their fellowship with the Lord,
one soul kneeling at the altar for the first
time. Still others had the joys of salvation
restored to them. The saints are still carrying burdens for souls and we trust many may
yield ere it is too late. The Spirit did His
work, and conviction rested heavily on the
audience at times, but sad to say many are
saying to Jesus, that they have no room for
Him. Our brother labored faithfully for three
weeks in spite of bad weather and muddy
roads.
A three days' Bible Conference, Nov. 25, 26,
ind 27 followed our revival meetings. A very
interesting program was carried out. Bro.
O. B. Ulery of Springfield, O., Bro. J. A. Climenhaga of Jabbok School, Bro. H. H. Brutiaker and Sr. Grace Brubaker, returned missionaries from South Africa, were the speakers
from a distance who ably handled various
subjects. The remainder of the program was
carried out by members and ministers of our
Kansas congregations, the names of whom
nave already been reported. Meals were served
i t the church, cafeteria style. All felt that
r>ur souls were fed and inspired anew to be
true to the Lord.
—Cor.

His Name shall be called Wonderful (Is.
9:6.)
He (Jesus) is the propitiation for our
sins (I John 2:2.)
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What a Christmas Card Did
By ]. A. W.

Hamilton

picture the young girl had
A PRETTY
made as she sat at the little table, the

fire-light bringing out golden tints in her
brown hair, and her fair cheeks flushed with
pleasure. Lifting a little book from the
table, she drew her finger down a row of
names written there. "Twenty-two," she
says aloud. "Twenty-two little souls to
win for Jesus—dear little things they are,
and some so very poor. I have always sent
so many cards to friends," she mused, resting her cheek against her hand, "but they
always send such beautiful returns; and Jesus says, 'If you lend to those of whom ye
hope to receive, what thank have ye'? and
bids us lend hoping for nothing again. I
desire this year to give my very best and
Prettiest Cards to My Poorest Scholars
who can give me nothing in return."
Bending her head in prayer a moment for
blessing and guidance, she read again her
list of names, then paused half way down
the column. "Betsy and Margie Jones," she
said slowly, "I think they are almost the
poorest in my class. Poor little things!
How I pity them with their ragged clothes
and begrimed little faces. Sad home they
must have, too, a drunken father, and a
weary, broken-hearted mother."
Lifting from the table a beautiful card,
the very pick of all she had, she read with
a clear voice the text upon it. It was those
sweet glad words spoken by the angels over
Judea's plain: "Unto you is born this day
* * a Saviour, * * Christ the Lord" (Luke
2:11). Beautiful words! Glad message of
deliverance! Sweet words for the drunkard's wretched home, words of hope and joy
—telling of One who is able to save to the
uttermost, to break the chain of sin, and set
the prisoner free. "Yes! this will do for
Betsy, and this one with the Christmas Bells
for Margie," lifting another card almost the
equal of the first in beauty, with those
sweet words: "Thou shalt call His Name Jesus: for He shall save His people from their
sins" (Matt. 1:21), and taking a sheet of
paper, wrote a few loving words to each
child, bidding them accept Jesus as their
own Saviour and by so doing make that
Christmas the happiest they had ever
known. Then placing them each in envelopes, the dainty packets were set aside,
destined to go on their message of love by
the evening post.
In one of the lowest streets of the city, in
a dark confined little room, lit by a smoky
paraffin lamp, a weary-looking woman sat
sewing, toiling that she might make up a
little of what her husband spent in drink. A
little girl of some eight years sat at her
mother's feet, playing with a faded piece
of ribbon, which she was ingeniously twisting into various shapes and forms. A pretty
child she would have been if properly cared
for, and even now, begrimed with dirt as

she was, one could not but admire the arch
little face, with its round contour and pretty
coloring; for, although her parents were
poor, and had often little enough to eat,
Betsy never looked pale and pinched, like
most poor children. She was a general
favorite, too, and needy though the neighbors were, Betsy was never allowed to want.
But most unlike her in every way was her
sister Margie, who though perhaps two
years older, was yet far beneath her in stature. Her little old-fashioned face was
quaint in the extreme, always sad and forlorn-looking, while from beneath a strangely wrinkled forehead gazed a pair of wistful, pleading eyes. Poor little Margie! so
shy and timid, and with an impediment in
her speech—making it painful to listen to
her. She was passed by with averted looks,
while the bright vivacious Betsy was welcomed everywhere. "Mother!" says Betsy
quickly, "the day after
To-morrow is Christmas.''
"Yes, dear," said the mother wearily,
pausing to thread her needle by the wretched light. "And all the shops are so pretty,"
she went on; "such piles of sweets and toys,
and rows and rows of Christmas cards. If
I had money I would buy something." The
mother smiled sadly, "Would you, dear?"
"Yes, and I would give it to you." "Thank
you, dear, I know you love your mother."
"Why don't we get Christmas cards, mothe r ? " said the little maid again. The tears
came into the woman's eyes. "It is mostly
people who are well off, and can return
these little attentions who are remembered
by their friends at Christmas, dear." The
child was silent, while Margie gazed into
the fire to keep the tears away.
The morning of the twenty-fourth dawned
bright and fair, a wintry sun beamed upon
a frost-bound world, and many and hearty
were the greetings given and received. The
postmen had a busy time—what with parcels, packets, and hampers, their hands and
bags were full to overflowing. To the
fashionable parts of the city they had often
to take their way, but down to the East
End, into the courts and alleys, the postman's welcome knock was seldom heard.
Betsy was astir early, her curly head and

bright dark eyes were familiar to many in
that lane, and even some of the roughest
men smiled as she passed and said:
"A Merry Christmas, Betsy!"
The child would answer with her own bright
smile, which seemed to lend some of its
sunshine to those around her. At last she
caught sight of the postman threading his
way with difficulty among the dirty children
and groups of gossipers standing at the
doors and on the pavement, and watching
him with all a child's curiosity—but, when
she" saw he had entered number 5, she
rushed off at break-neck speed, and was
just in time to see her mother receive two
bulky letters, a thing unheard of before in
her short existence.
With flushed and eager face she rushed
up to the doorway and cried, "A letter for
you, mother?"
The mother smiled, "No! Betsy, better
still, a letter for you and one for Margie!
Here, little one, open it yourself." Seated
on a low stool with the precious letter in
her hand, she gazed at the wonderful thing,
but feared to open it. Margie crept to her
side and lisped, "Open it, Betsy! Look at
mine!" while her mother waited with an
expectant smile. At last taking up a rusty
knife, she opened one end as she had seen
some one else do, and drew out from under
the cover Bessie's Christmas card. "Oh!
mother! mother!" she cried, in an ecstasy of
joy; "aren't they both beauties! Far prettier than the ones in the shops! Oh! how
they sparkle! See the diamonds!" She held
her's to the light, first in one position and
then another, and at last spelt out the
texts.
The mother's eyes were dim. with tears,
as she took them from her daughters'
hands and read and re-read
The Beautiful Words of Peace
and good tidings indeed. It was a long
time since she had read such sweet words,
and they made her think of her country
home, and of the sweet hours spent in the
Sunday School, now so long ago. Taking
up the note she read the short but loving
greetings from Bessie to her little scholars,
and her heart melted at the thought that
some one really cared for and loved them.
"They are from your Sunday School teacher, Betsy. Miss Watson is very kind indeed to remember you," and the poor woman
turned away to hide her tears. Margie sat
down in her corner with her card in her
lap, and gazed at every letter and at the
picture; fancying she heard these golden
bells ringing out their merry peals. She
seemed to join the pretty warm-clad children going to church, and listen to their
merry laughter, and for the time being she
was like them, living in a sphere of life she
could only dream about.

_
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his bitterest apprehensions were only too
real.
"Precious"—like a fragrant withered roseBy Gwendoline A. Leer
bud lay cradled in her mother's arms with
EX HARDING slowed up, and he blew this regular, and very white fence a picket the light of the Golden City of God shining
on her brow.
the whistle of his engine when he came
was missing.
"Hush! Rex, dear love!" whispered his
to a certain curve of the railway near to
It may seem of very little import to you
wife.
"Don't try to make her speak, her
Old Tower Station. Not because there was that a picket was missing whether by acciany particular danger at this particular dent or design: but to Rex Harding it was tiny feet are nearly through the dark river.
The Good Shepherd is about to gather His
spot, but, because it was to him, the most a matter of lasting consequence.
lamb in His arms and to carry her in His
engaging piece of land that he passed in
A tiny, white hand, never failed to wave
bosom."
all his travels.
to him through that hollow gap: and Rex
"Give her to me!" he cried with a dull,
Rex Harding possessed a pair of dark, Harding always experienced the same glad
piercing eyes—always intent for danger thrill when he saw that delicate little hand heaving sob. "I can't let her go—she is
signals! but, when he neared this curve the waving to Daddy! His whole soul seemed mine—mine!"
He had seized the beautiful, fragile casedark danger look faded and a love-light to bound through that empty place in the
ment
to the soul that fluttered upon this
shone with matchless tenderness in the eyes white fence, to the golden locked "Precious"'
that gazed up hungrily to a white cottage hidden among the hollyhocks and dahlias side of the 'Ivory Palaces.'
"Speak to me, my Precious!" he cried im—nestled among a bower of birch trees. He on the other side.
had named it "The Birches." A garden
One day after the great Ocean Limited peratively!
The large blue eyes slowly opened, and
patch at the side of the "Birches" faced the had gone thundering over the rails past the
railway. Hollyhocks, dahlias and sunflowers "Birches"—a stranger walking the railway fixed their full intelligence upon his begrew high against a white-washed fence and witnessing the pretty sight while he loved face.
"Daddy!" she murmured contentedly,
surrounding the garden; and at one place in stood at the siding, called up cheerily—
"I'll be waving—for—you—through—the
"What's your name, little fairy?"
"Muriel Precious," answered the little one picket fence wound Heaven!"
Then she tried to raise her tiny waxen
promptly!
hand
to illustrate her words; but, the hand
"Precious!" questioned the stranger,
Betsy's voice roused her from her musing,
fell heavily on the arm that pressed her
asking where she would put her pretty card. "that's an odd name, isn't i t ? '
"My Daddy calls me, 'His Precious'!" an- to his breast. Her eyes of forget-me-not
"I want to see it every day, Margie, don't
you? But where can we put them? I don't swered the child with a stress laid upon the blue, slowly closed, and a dark silken fringe
of curly lashes swept her marble cheeks.
want them to get dirty." "Ask mother," pet name indicating its great value.
"Precious!" said the old stranger remov- Still her lips moved. It was her last messaid Margie's quaint little voice. The mother took them from the little hands, and ing his hat and gazing at the blue dome sage this side the Gates—
"Jesus—pull—picket off fence—I'll-beplaced them side by side in an old-fashioned above the child's head; and then adding as
waving—for—you,
Daddy!"
what-not, a relic of her mother's days, though in communication with an unseen
Rex Harding nears the crossing and
which through all her poverty she had never Friend—"Unto you therefore which believe
blows the whistle within sight of the
parted with, and the children were satisfied. He is precious."
"Birches"
on the hillside by the railway.
"Do
you
mean
Jesus?"
called
the
child
Next Sunday Bessie was seated in the
Ten years have passed in which time he
midst of her little class, ready to begin the with a note in her voice resembling a silver
has learned the value of trusting a Precious
day's lesson, when a little hand was laid on flute.
"Yes, little one; don't ever forget; He is Saviour. He knows the trust of the verse—
hers, and a childish voice said, "Thank you
"Unto you therefore which believe, He is
for those cards, Miss Watson. Mother has your precious Saviour."
The old man went upon his way, while precious."
put them up where
Other little hands wave to him since, but
the child stood thinking. The she stood
We Can See Them Every Day.
They made her cry, though," she added. upon her tiny, tip toes, that she might see Rex Harding always looks above the gap in
"Cry!" asked Bessie in concern, "How so?" a line of blue where the sky touched the his picket fence. "I'm coming Precious!
"I don't know. She said they made her ocean: and her shining blue eyes peering I'm coming!" he breathes assuredly. "Not
thoughtfully outward—then upward—glow- because I'm worthy, but because I believe
think of something."
in Him who is precious."
With a swift prayer that God might bless ed with a new emotion.
"Who plucked that flower?
"My precious Saviour," she breathed softthe sacred words to the sad woman, she be'I' said the Master:
ly,
"I
wonder
if
Daddy
calls
Him,
'Precious
gan her simple lesson. But what joy did
And the Gardener was silent!"
she know that evening when she noticed a Saviour'?"
—Gospel Herald.
pale, thin woman listening eagerly to the
The day was melting into golden rays of
Gospel story, with Margie and Betsy sitting sunset when Rex Harding took the curve
on either side of her. How she prayed for at lightning speed, thundering over the
It is said that a good violinist is one with
that soul! Later on she found her way to shining rails beneath the gap in his picket ability to play First Fiddle, and a willingher, and in answer to the broken inquiry, fence. He looked up with the glad antici- ness to play Second.—Selected.
"Can He save me, miss?" she told her of pation of seeing the never-failing little
the One who is mighty to save, even to the hand waving to her Daddy. Fearfully the
Worldly people are surprised when a beuttermost. "It was that card, miss," she love-light faded from his face and the dark liever is always happy.—H. B. M.
sobbed, "that said He would save His people look that scented danger signals brooded in
from their sins, and I want to belong to his piercing eyes: his great heart stopped a
Write your name in kindness, love and
Him, that He may save me." Very gently beat, and his sight grew dim with sudden mercy on the hearts of those who come in
Bessie repeated, "Him that cometh to me I fearful foreboding! For the first time, contact with you, and you will never be
will in no wise cast out" (John 6:37). "I precious had failed him! There was no lit- forgotten.—Selected.
come, and I believe He receives me," and tle beckoning hand between the gap in the
the sad face was lit with joy as she passed picket fence!
A new heart also will I give you, and a
from death into life through believing.
When duty free the engine-driver hur- new spirit will I put within you.
—The Christian Graphic.
ried anxiously to his home: there, to find
—Ezek. 36:26.
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Your Gifts Appreciated
Many phases of our Mission W o r k are
entirely dependent on your special gifts.
Current expenses have so depleted the
General Fund, that the following specials
need your hearty support.
Names and Addresses
FOREIGN

MISSIONARIES

Miss Anna Eyster, Sikalongo Mission, Clioma, N. Rhodesia,
South Africa.

Africa
MATOPO
Elder and Mrs. L. B. Steckiey, Elder and Mrs. C. F . Eshehnan,
Mrs. Sallie K. Doner, Matopo Mission, Bulawayo. S. Rhodesia, South Afriea.
MTSHABEZI
Eldei and Mrs. W. 0 . Winger, Miss Sadie Book, Mrs. Naomi
LaQy, Miss Mary Brenaman, Miss Lois Frey, Mtshabezi Mission, Private Bag, Bulawayo, S. Rhodesia, South Africa.

WANEZI
Blder ana Mrs. H. J. Frey, Wanezi Mission, Filabusi, S. Rhodesia, South Africa.
MACHA
Mr. and Mrs. C. A. Winger, Miss Anna R. Engle, Miss Annie M.
Winger, Macha Mission, Choma, N. Rhodesia, South Africa.
SIKALONGO
Elder and Mrs. Myron Taylor, Mr. and Mrs. Cecil I. Cullen

India
SAHARSA
Sahara), B. N. W. By., Dist. Bhagaipur, India. Elder and Mrs.
A. D. M. Dick, Elder and Mrs. Charles Engle, Miss Anna
M. Steekley.
SUPAUL
Supaul, B. N. W. Ry., Dist. Bhagaipur, India, Elder and Mrs.
0. E. i'auius. Miss B. Ella dayman.

Home on Furlough

Miss Martha Kauffman, Livingstone Hospital, Leyton, E. 10,
London, England.
Eld. R. 11. Mann, Mounttille, Pa. Care G. J. Mann.
Miss Effle Rohrer, Ludlow Falls, Ohio.
Elder and Mrs. H. H. Brubaker, 317 S. High St., Mechanicsburg, Pa.
Mrs. Grace P. Steigerwald, 241 Chestnut St., Marion, Ohio.
Care of B. F . Stauffer.
(Retired.)

For India
Native Workers Fund
Orphanage Fund
Propagation Fund
Medical Fund
For Africa
African Special Fund
These Contributions should be sent to
Graybill Wolgemuth, Mt. Toy, Pa., and
will be forwarded for the purpose designated.

The Missionary Barrel

J

By Caroline Abbott
Stanley
Reprinted by Request

OHN, have you gone to peddling—what's
in your barrel?" John Haloran's wife
threw open the door and called out into the
wintry gale, as the frontier missionary
drove up with a large barrel in the back of
the wagon. He was numb with cold and
fatigue, and answered absently, "Oh, I don't
know, Mary."
"Well, I never saw one before, but my
prophetic soul tells me this is a missionary
barrel—and two days before Christmas!
Hurray!"
She tried to be cheerful as she set the
steaming supper before the weary man, but
she knew without asking that the long overdue draft had not come. She kept the
children busy in the kitchen playing menagerie while her husband ate in silence, but
after a time he spoke:
"Mary, you've been doing the work of
three women and the supplies are so low,
and it is Christmas, and the draft didn't
come!"
"Never mind, this can't last for ever.
Maybe the draft will come next week. Those
boys do eat so, but we have lots of potatoes
left."
"It isn't just the money, it's the feeling
of aloneness. Oh, if I could feel that the
church back there were doing all they could
—were thinking of us. Sometimes I think
they don't care!"
"Don't allow yourself to think that. Just
look at this barrel. Would any church do
this for us unless they know our work, and
.were trying to make it easier."
After the children had been put to bed
Mrs. Haloran exclaimed, "Now let's open
the barrel."
"Our charity box," the minister called it
bitterly.

"I can't help it, . John.
When I think of all the
things these children need,
I am glad of the box."
The first thing to come
out was a woman's hat
box. For years Mary had
worn a brown felt hat
trimmed with a knot of
velvet. It was an annual process, this
steaming the velvet and turning to a different angle; and now a vision of a black
velvet hat floated through her mind. Her
fingers trembled as she untied it.
"I am glad the first thing is for you,
Mary."
It was open at last, and she held up to
view an old leghorn hat trimmed with faded
crushed flowers. Neither spoke for a minute, and then her sense of humor came to
the rescue, and she put it on her head, saying, "We'll find something to do with it."
She found it, for next she produced an
opera cloak of faded pink cloth, trimmed
with moth-eaten swansdown.
"It's an outrage!"
"Yes, it is an outrage, John, but it's funny."
Other garments about as useful were
brought out until the barrel was empty.
"This is all—except this dear little suit,
just right for Davie. And here is some writing, 'It is my little boy's that is gone!' Oh,
John, we have Davie anyway, even if we
haven't proper clothes for him. Poor, poor
mother!"
A moment later she was putting the garments back.
"It is a disappointment, but we certainly
will not let it spoil our Christmas. I have
made Paul an overcoat out of that old one

of yours, and that gives each younger one a
new coat, so everybody has a change. And
out of the pieces I made three mufflers to
tie over their little headies as they scud
across the prairies. And here are three pairs
of mittens. I am so proud of these mittens!
And then the candy which you bought. Do
you know, I have cut the family short one
pound of butter in order to have the candy;
poor little dears, they are just starved for
candy, but they shall have'that, and it will
insure the children's good time. I am going
to fill the bags now—red tarleton from a
peach basket. John, get the candy."
The moment which John Haloran had
been dreading had come.
"Mary, I did not get the candy."
"Didn't you. get i t ? "
"No, I used the money to finish paying the
freight on the barrel."
"John Haloran, you didn't! The children's
candy money, that I have been hoarding up
for months. Why, John, Davie has been
praying for that candy."
"What could I do, Mary? They would
not let me have the box without, and I supposed there would be presents for the children."
"For one dollar we could have given them
a Christmas they never would have forgotten. I t would have brought them a book
and a toy apiece, and two pounds of ten
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cent candy—and our children would have
"Well, I don't see as it tells us why it
thought that was glorious. Poor little was returned," said an obtuse member.
dears."
"The barrel will explain itself," added the
She had been speaking in a low voice, president. "We will take an inventory and
then she suddenly said, "There's nothing listen to the Scripture messages. The secright or fair about it. I'll tell you the kind retary will please read."
of women they are. They go up and down
She drew from the barrel the same promthe streets saying to every acquaintance ising box that- we saw before, handed the
they meet, 'Do tell me what to get for my slip to Mrs. William as she held up the legboy! He has everything in the world!' And horn hat.
just think! I would be satisfied with a dol"God loveth a cheerful giver." There was
lar for my four."
a burst of laughter, in which the doner
The missionay was speechless before her joined.
wrath.
Next came a child's hat trimmed with old
"This barrel is going back tomorrow. I'm forget-me-nots.
going to give those people a lesson they
"He that hath pity upon the poor lendeth
won't forget. I'll take that barrel back my- unto the Lord." And the president added,
self.
"Just how many loans of this kind He needs
It was about two weeks after this that I am not sure. Not many, I should say."
the pastor of the First Church announced
Then she held up a man's dust-grimed
that a full attendance was desired at the straw hat, and the secretary read: "And
missionary meeting to take action about a the Levite that is within thy gates: thou
barrel that had been returned—not only re- shalt not forsake him."
turned, but refused. The president of the
They were not smiling now, and whispers
society hoped for a large attendance—and of, "Who on earth sent those things?" were
she got it. Never had there been such a heard all around.
meeting.
"Sh!—look at that, will you?" and the
"Ladies, I feel called upon to explain. At president was holding up to view the pink
our October meeting it was decided to send cloth opera cloak, and there floated out over
a box to our missionary in the West. I the audience a cloud of swansdown that set
was called out of town, but I left a list of them all coughing as the secretary said:
the needs and the address with another. You
"Lay up for yourselves treasures in Heavwill remember the barrel was sent out as an en, where neither moth nor rust doth coroffering—a Christmas offering' from the rupt, and where thieves do not break through
First Church, not the missionary society and steal." It was not in human nature
alone, but our wealthy First Church. It
was returned immediately, and with it came
is i s V i« i s w i s ' i a -v& TSi TS ie ia ia \r-this letter, which I shall read. This is from
Mrs. John Haloran, the missionary's wife,
GIFTS THAT FONDER GROW
and I am told by a friend of hers in our
church that she is a cultured and refined
By C. R. Stump
woman. I ascertained that they had four
boys ranging in ages from five to eleven— The gifts that fonder and fonder grow
so there should be no haphazard, misfit givAre the gifts of love you know.
ing. I left that paper with one of the mem- Gifts that recall the by-gone years,
The intrinsic joys of childhood years.
bers."
Gifts running o'er with love's full measure
"Madam President, I had the paper; I
And the joys and the charms we treasure..
simply forgot to send it to the Society."
"It has placed us in a mortifying position. We prize them not for what they cost;
Their charm may be quickly lost
It exemplifies the old saying:
And forgotten may be their pleasure,
"Evil is wrought by want of thought
Unless love savors the gift we treasure.
As well as want of heart."
Whether to-day or to-morrow, or the long
"The letter reads as follows:
ago,
" 'My Dear Madam:—The barrel so generousGifts of true love will fonder grow.
ly sent by the First Church is received, and
contents carefully noted. After prayerful con- Forgotten in the bygone trails somewhere
sideration of our wardrobe, I find we are not
Is the giver whose heart was bare.
in need of the articles contained in it, so am But the gifts that are tied with the ribbons
returning it thus early that it may be used in
of love
discharging the obligation of the First Church
Are living in the image of the Giver
lo some of its other missionaries. If sent to
above.
the right party—say a missionary's wife whose Though faded by tears and their lustre
spirit has not been crushed out by the burdens
worn away
of frontier life, I should say that it might be
They grow fonder and dearer each Christused several times for this purpose.
mas Day.
" 'I add a little contribution in the way of
Scripture texts which will enhance the value The gifts we treasure are the ones that enof your gifts. The home missionary is so
dure;
used to subsisting on the "Word of God that
With friendship and love they are made
he may feed on these and be filled. Likewise,
secure.
it may also clothe him with the garment of Gifts that are glowing with sympathy and
praise. And is it too much to hope that they
cheer
may do good in the household of faith to them
Grow richer and richer each new year,
that are in the First Church?
Like the Endurable Gift—given without
" 'Very sincerely yours,
measure—
" 'Mary C. Haloran.' "
The Gift of God—His priceless Treasure!

not to laugh at that, but a woman with a
seal skin coat looked straight ahead of her.
"Madam President, is there nothing fit to
wear in that barrel?"
"Yes, there are those two beautiful winter
dresses and some baby clothes for the Haloran boys. The next is a contribution to
the minister himself." And the secretary
read:
"If there be a poor man of one of thy
brethren, thou shalt surely lend him sufficient for all his needs." And the president
held up to view two old vests.
The First Church was beginning to see
what a gratuitous insult it had offered, for
the First Church was well-bred. The packing had been done at a time when closets
were being cleared for the winter and the
bundles and packages were dumped into the
missionary barrel, but the Scripture texts
elucidated the law of sacrifice with startling
clearness.
"Ladies, I am glad to say that this text is
the last, and I beg that the First Church
will take it as a message from Him whom
we serve: 'Thou shalt not oppress an hired
servant that is poor and needy. At his day
thou shalt give him his hire, neither shall
the sun go down upon it" (Deut. 24:14, 15.)
Before Mrs. McArthur had finished the
treasure was on her feet:
"At last we are at the root of the matter. Now, mark my words, the man's salary has not been paid him, and his wife is
smarting under the injustice that we should
try to supply that deficiency with a barrel
of rags."
,
"Well, I should like to know what we have
a board for if it isn't to attend to these affairs," said a well-groomed woman.
"Well, the board cannot honestly pay out
what we have not paid in."
The president rapped for order, "I have
not finished this letter. Mrs. Haloran says,
'I return the barrel with one exception, the
little suit with these words: "It was my
little boy's that is gone"—and I cried over
that little suit, and I accept it as from a
sister, and may the Lord comfort that dear
sad heart'."
The mother in black covered her face
with her hands, and a hush fell on the whole
company. Slowly the president added,
"Ladies, I have a letter written by Mrs.
Haloran the next day She says:
"'My Dear Madam:—After a night of selfabasement, I write to tell you how deeply I
regret my action of yesterday, and how gladly
I would recall it if I could. I could not have
kept the things, but it was an ignoble use to
make of the blessed Word of God. I will only
say in palliation that we needed warm clothing, but my husband's salary was so long
overdue, and we would not run in debt.' "
"That's just what I thought!" exclaimed
the treasurer.
" 'So you can imagine how like mockery this
barrel seemed to me when we even had to use
the children's candy money to finish paying
the freight on the barrel.' "
"Oh! Oh! for shame!" came from all over
the house.
" 'What I did was against my husband's ear-
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nest entreaties. I know now t h a t he was
right, but, oh! if the church a t home could
only be brought to see that what we need is
not charity but honest pay.
" 'Yours,
Mary C. Haloran.' "

"I never was so humiliated in my life,"
said the president. "The thing I most deeply deplore and cannot understand is why
that barrel should have been sent without
paying the freight.
I left my personal
check as a contribution for that very purpose."
"And I have just returned it to you. I
forgot it until to-day, and, anyway, I
thought they ought to be glad to pay the
freight on a valuable box."
"Do you send Christmas gifts in that
w a y ? " asked the treasurer.
"Well, ladies, what shall we do with this
barrel?"
"Madam President, out of the mouth of
this barrel we stand convicted of self indifference toward those we have promised to
stand by. I move that we send this family
a box that shall be worthy of this church,
and commensurate with their needs."
There were a dozen seconds, but the president doubted if it would be accepted now.
"Well, I have learned a lesson that will
last me all the rest of my life," said the
lady who had sent the opera cloak. "I
would like to say as much in a note tucked
into the pocket of a warm, new cloak for
herself."
The donor of the vests rose next. "And I
should like to add a new overcoat for the
minister."
The bidding was lively now, and even the
treasurer said, "You all know I am not in
favor of missionary barrels. They are too
often a substitute for the salary we haven't
paid. But I've got to put in five pounds of
candy, if all my principles go to smash."
"And I would like to say that I will pack
that box," said the lady who had sent the
former one, "and pay the freight as a trespass offering."
Then the plain-spoken treasurer took the
floor. "Madam President, I want to say
that as we leave here we will feel very
self-righteous. This box is sent in a spasm
of generosity, as the other was sent in a
spasm of indifference, but let me tell you
that nothing worth while is supported byspasms. If any of you see that the time has
come to pay dorrals instead of duds, hold up
your pocket books." From all over the
house went up bags of silver, leather and
filigree.
"Thank the Lord! Your conversion is
genuine, but give me your checks before you
go."
The beaming president arose. "You have
disposed of the situation beautifully, ladies,
but the barrel remains. What shall we do
with the barrel? "
"Madam President, We have had our
thank offerings, our trespass offering and
any number of free-will offerings; I move
that we make this barrel a burnt offering!"
—Publisher Unknown.
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* < ¥ r IS Christmas Eve tonight, our dear
Lord Jesus' birthday, and the minister
at the Kirk said last Sunday that it was
'more blessed to give than to receive,' but
dear grandmother, I have nothing to give,"
mourned little Judith. "I had wanted so
much to buy you a nice warm hood I saw
in the window at Landers' shop, but the few
pennies I saved for it were needed to buy
bread, and I have failed to be able to save
more. I don't know what I could give anybody, though the dear Jesus knows I would
like to very much. I have been thinking
about it all week. I so want Him to know
I love Him."

on his way. Once again the recording angel took note.
Farther on Judith was just in time to
snatch a little child who was running to
meet its father who was returning from
the market, from under the wheels of a
passing cart, and was rewarded by an
orange from the basket of the thankful
parent.
A moment later she was glad for what
had happened, for a pale, thin, little face
pressed against the pane of a cottage window, reminded her of the little sufferer who
dwelt there and watched the passersby, as
the only amusement possible. It took just
one moment for Judith to run up the path
and give the orange to the weary-faced
mother who opened the door. "Many thanks
to ye, and may God rest ye," prayed the
astonished woman who had known little
pleasure in her weary life.

Judith's
Christmas
Gift

"You can give yourself, little one," answered grandmother. "The Bible seems to
teach us that God would rather have our
hearts than any other offering we could
bring. As to the hood you meant to give
me, I will take the will for the deed, and
when I must cross the moorlands on a cold
winter day with this thin cap, the thought
of the loving wish of my little one will be
so warm in my heart that I am sure I shall
not feel the biting winds so keenly."
Judith kissed her grandmother, and went
on her way. She had given one Christmas
gift already. At least so the recording angel set it down.
Just outside the gate, Judith saw an aged
man who seemed very much in distress. He
had just earned a few pennies mending umbrellas but his shaking old hands numb from
cold, had failed to do duty in holding on to
them, and they had gone jingling into the
gutter, and his dim old eyes could not find
them.
"I shall have to sleep on the moor tonight," he wailed, "when I had hoped for a
warm corner in the Inn kitchen." Judith
quickly found every penny for him and
hurried on her way. "God bless the child,
or was it an angel?" quavered the delighted
old man as he went slowly along. The angel wrote again.
Not far away a boy was stooping to the
pavement trying to pick up a lot of beans
scattered from a broken bag in his hands.
"Mother told me to hurry back," he sobbed, "and this bag broke before I knew it.
I shall be beaten and .sent to bed early, and
I did so want to go to the hillside to coast.
Jack and I have made a sled for tonight,
and now I shall not be able to go." "Let
me help you," cried Judith, and her nimble
fingers soon had all the truant beans captured and safely in the bag, and the boy
with shining eyes, hopeful again, rushed

And thus the day wore on, and the gloom
which had assailed Judith in the morningwas gradually lifted.
And as she went, she felt that it was even
possible to be blessed when she could not
give, for little did Judith know what was
the record of the day according to the recording angel, or why the great joy that
filled her little heart on that happy Christmas Day.—Selected.

Christmas the Advent of Christ
Strictly speaking, we should speak of the
advent rather than the birth of Jesus Christ.
Those who deny that He was virgin born and
that the possibilities that slumbered in His
cradle are to be ascribed to a favorable
heredity, may and do speak of His birth,
but they rarely if ever speak of His advent;
and that because the latter word suggests
His pre-existence, the thought that He was
consciously alive prior to His birth in Bethlehem. And when we think of the nature
of the Person who, according to the Scriptures, left another sphere of existence in
order that He might enter into and share our
mode of existence, it is obvious that the
advent of Jesus involved a real incarnation
of an absolutely unique sort. This will not
be denied by any who believe that Paul and
John were speaking of an event that actually took place, not philosophizing, when the
one wrote, "He who was in the form of God
and who thought it not robbery to be accounted equal with God, made himself of
no reputation, and took upon him the form
of a servant, and was made in the likeness
of men," and when the other wrote, "The
Word which was in the beginning and which
was with God, and which was God, was made
flesh and dwelt among us."—The Presbyterian.
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No Room in the Inn
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By Etta Gibson Hoffman
So, down thro' the ages all eyes have been turned
To Bethlehem's manger of old
Where Jesus came down, mankind to redeem,
According to Scriptures foretold.

I OSEPH and Mary to Bethlehem came,
J<
Obeying Augustus' decree
That all should be taxed; the great ruler said,
His subjects to this must agree.
So, when they drew nigh to the city that day,
And search for a lodging was made,
They came to an Inn, a place noted wide
Where one could find shelter and aid.
But, when they expectantly stood at the door
And knocked for admittance within,
The Inn-keeper met them and shaking his head,
Said, "No room, no room in the Inn."
And tho' they were hungry, dust-covered and tired,
He turned them away from his door
To enter a stable, a dark, lowly place,
With straw scattered over the floor.
A bed, near the cattle, of straw did they make;
And, long before morning day-light,
The Christ-Child of glory, King Jesus our Lord,
Was born in a manger, that night.
An angel appeared to some shepherds and said,
"Good tidings of joy do I bring!"
While angel choirs sang of peace and good will,
Giving praise to the newly-born King.
The shepherds then came, full of wonder and awe,
Giving praises to God o'er and o'er;
And wise men appeared with their incense and myrrh
To worship the Christ and adore.

A great and rare chance the Inn-keeper missed,
An honor he never had known
To entertain royalty, Heaven's own best,
A Saviour and King on a throne.
His name might have blazed in letters of gold,
In history, the story been told,
But He stands all alone, His name is unknown,
That knowledge, the Scriptures withhold.
If you, my dear reader, had lived in that town,
And a stranger had knocked on your door,
Would you have arisen and welcomed him in,
Giving shelter and food from your store ?
Then be not forgetful, the Scriptures declare,
To give to the stranger your bread,
Instead of mere men, to your joy you may learn
You have entertained angels, instead.
That Inn is a type of a heart without Christ,
A heart that is bolted and locked,
No room for the Saviour, tho' oft He has stood
And patiently, tenderly knocked.
It has room for the world, with its folly and pride,
And room for its pleasure and sin.
Yes, plenty of room for all else beside,
But no room for our Christ in the Inn.
Sel. from P. H. Advocate.

#-<HNP;
Editorial

gleam of His power, "He shall rise with
healing in his wings."

(Continued from page 405.J
lodging of centuries. These all tell us
that hidden just beyond there are concealed
powers of unimagined potency and splendor which may any day be discovered.
As in the realm of natural science so
in the realm of spiritual reality, God
keeps much of His power hidden. W e are
amazed as we come upon hitherto hidden
passages in God's W o r d which reveal the
secrets of His mighty strength. In Habakkuk, third chapter, we read, "He has bright
beams coming out of his hand; and there
was the hidding place of his power."
Look at the manger infant. W h a t a
bundle of limitations in human flesh—so
helpless and unheralded—the divine with
the attributes of all perfection, garbed
in the tapestry of human flesh—the hiding
of His power! The helpless Babe became
a man and weakness became strength; the
despised one became the adored; and the
crucified became Savior. How majestic
the words of the Captain of our
salvation, as He stands upon Mount
Olivet, "All power is given unto me both
in heaven and upon earth." W e no longer
wonder that Malachi exclaimed with rapture, as the Holy Spirit gave him a fore-

M y friend, we no longer bow with the
shepherds at the Bethlehem manger and
view with lowly admiration the power of
God hidden in a helpless Babe. W e kneel
before Him to-day whose kingdom is
known throughout the world; whose benign influence has touched the lives of
men and women in every continent; whose
name has been given for salvation unto the
ends of the earth; whose power has been
vouchsafed unto us in degrees and measures to enable us to be more than conquerors in a world of unbelief and sin; whose
blood is able to purge our consciences from
dead works to serve the living God, if
we will go forth unto Him without the
camp, bearing His reproach.

Sad Things About Christmas
The one sad thing about Christmas is
that there is such, a large part of the world
for whose redemption Christ came that has
not yet heard of Him or His coming even
in a superficial way. Then perhaps the
saddest fact of all regarding Christmas is
that so many who have heard of Him and
His redeeming love fail to honor Him and
love Him as their Savior and Lord. Christmas can only be Christmas to us if Christ

is in it. If we would rob this day or season of its heart and kernel; if we would
crowd out the fact of His supernatural
birth, His miraculous life, filled with miracles and good deeds to those about Him,
His death on the cross and the glory of
His resurrection and ascension, we become the mere keepers of a pagan Christmas and all our celebration has no foundation in truth.
M a y our purpose be to encourage by
word and example the proper celebration
of this day and urge that its original purpose be more fully revived and emphasized
that we may to the fullest extent possible
exalt the Christ and exhibit His spirit of
sacrificial love to all mankind. W e should
not. waste money upon frivolous and extravagant gifts nor should we give merely
because we expect someone else to give to
us. This is a year when there are many
needy ones about us. M a y we have hearts
full of sympathy and compassion and
empty purses because we have poured out
their contents in compassion to the needy
about us. Above all things may we appreciate anew the great gift that God has
given unto us which has brought to us its
untold blessings in the life that now is and
the promise of eternal life in the world to
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Christian Life Bible Studies for
Young Peoples Meetings
Planning the Year with God
Topic for January 3, 1932
M O T T O — " I n the Beginning God."
Suggestive Scripture Reading—
James 4:13—5:11.
/.

Every Life Needs to Be Guided
Wisely; Therefore We Need—
1. T h e fear of the Lord. Prov. 9:10.
2. Trust. Proverbs 3:5.
3. T o acknowledge God in Everything.
Prov. 3:6.

//.

Rest in His Providential
Care.
1. Cast all care upon Him. I Peter 5:6, 7.
2. Live without covetousness, and anxiety. Matt. 6:25-34; Heb. 13:5, 6.
3. Keep submitted to His will. James
4:13-17; Acts 18:21.
/ / / . Plan to Be a Good Soldier for Christ.
1. Attempt hard things for God. II Tim.
2:1-3.
2. If trials come, do not think it strange.
I Peter 4:12, 13.
3. Be ready to suffer for Him. I Peter
4; 14, 1.
IV.
Examples of How God Directs
the

Life.
1. Philip—Acts 8:26-30.
2. Paul—Acts 9:6; etc.
3. Ananias—Acts 9:10-17.
V.

A Year Planned Without
God.
Can you think of Examples? Luke 12:1621.
Suggestions for the Children:
Tell how Samuel heard the voice of the
Lord.
Tell how Solomon asked for wisdom.
Bible Reference Drill:
Prepare a list of references on some phase
of the subject of the evening. When everyone is ready with their Bible, the leader
gives out the reference. Everyone hurries
to find it and stands as soon as his finger is
on the verse. When several have stood,
the leader calls on the first one up to read
it.
ON T H E LESSON
The coming year will bring to each of us new
experiences and paths we have never trod before and all of us need the good hand of the
Lord to guide our way.
From our earliest recollection we remember
hearing folks make resolutions and I suppose
if we had all of our resolutions written out
on paper they would make a good sized pile.
It would not be hard to guess which pile would
be the larger if wo were to sort out those
ihat we had kept, and those that we had
broken.
• • , - ._
Franklv I do not think a great deal of New
Tear resolutions, for any resolution is only
as strong as the strength and purpose back
of it. There are too many even though they
have been quite determined have found the
flesh a very weak contender against the monster—Sin, which has often fastened itself upon their life in the form of habits, etc.
We do, however, think that it is perfectly
right to plan for the New Tear if we plan
with God. We should begin at once to make

our lives more fruitful in Christian service
than ever before. We should plan to make our
Church services, our Sunday School and our
Young People's Meetings better each succeeding week.
Too many of us even in Christian service are
like a river that follows the line of least resistance and often winds its way through the
low swampy places but never goes in a
straight line. God is looking for soldiers
who are not afraid to accept the challenge and
attempt hard things for Him. Someone has
said "Times have changed, we lack the spur
of persecution to humble us and send us to
the mercy seat for guidance." But we are not
so sure but what you will have some persecution and trials if you determine to wholly follow the Lord. It matters little how or in what
form we are tested, it always takes the same
grace and while I know we do not find the atmosphere of the Twentieth Century charged
with naming religious zeal, thank God there
still are those who are willing to go forth into the New Tear asking His guidance and companionship in that all absorbing and precious
service of "soul winning" ready to fellowship
His suffering if need be,—S.
ESSENTIAL POINTS FOB A STJCCESSFTTIYOUNG PEOPLE'S MEETING.
Just as in Sunday School work, the teacher
of a Sunday School class in a rural community, finds it necessary to present the lesson in an entirely different method or possibly
stress a different truth found in the lesson,
than the person who teaches the same grade in
a city school; so the leader of a young people's
meeting who has the cause of his people at
heart, will be constantly looking for new opportunities and better methods whereby he
can serve his congregation.
In doing this he will first study the topic he
desires to have discussed and decide which
(ruths need special emphasis if any, endeavor
to make his assignments so as to bring out
these truths, using such means and methods
as are suitable, his only aim being the glory
of God and betterment of humanity.
Likewise his associates, better yet all members of, the meeting, need to be possessed by
the same high ideals and purposes; and as
helpers assist in what ever way possible toward making the meeting a blessing to the
people whom it serves.
Sometimes in preparation for this kind of
work or even as workers, it pays big dividends
to stop by the way long enough to ask ourselves a few questions, such a s :
What are the motives, prompting this activity?
What are the aims of my life?
Bo I put the effort into this work that I
should?
Am I awake to the opportunities and responsibilities it presents? etc, etc.
And certainly as we wait humbly before
the Lord, letting Him search our hearts, and
then walk as He directs, the highest and
noblest of ends will be the goal for which we
strive. >
When these Christlike graces have become
the controlling factor of our lives, we then attempt these things only for the glory of our
God and under His direction. When called
upon to assist in the program, we do so. putting the best that is in us in the effort bv.
first seeking the help of the Lord thru the
direction of the Spirit and then putting ourselves into the work bv diligent search and
study of the thing a t hand.—H.

A Character Study—Daniel
Topic for January 10, 1932
Suggestive Scripture Reading—
Psalms 119:9-16.
Preparation for
Work.
1. Purpose of heart. Daniel 1:8.
2. Results—Spiritually, Daniel 1:9. 17.
Physically. Daniel 1:15.
Intellectually, Daniel 1:20.
II In the Court of Nebuchadnezzar.
1. The departed dream and defeated magicians. Dan. 2:1-13.
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2. Daniel and the dream. Dan. 2:14-48.
3. The second dream. Daniel 4:1-18.
4. Interpretation and judgment. Dan.
4:19-37.
/ / / . In the Court of Belshazzar.
1. God's hand-writing. Dan. 5:1-7.
2. W h y was Daniel called? Dan. 5:8-16.
3. Daniel's Unselfishness, Fearlessness
and Faithfulness. Dan. 5:17-29.
IV.

In the Court of Darius.
1. Daniel's blameless life. Dan. 6:1-5.
2. His steadfastness during test.
Dan.
6:10.
3. Daniel victorious and prosperous.
Dan. 6:21-28.
V.

In the Heavenly

"Court."

1. Attitude of heart that gains a hearing. Dan. 9:3-20.
2. Responses to prayer may be delayed.
Dan. 10.
3. Prayer, the key to secrets. Dan. 9:2022 and 10:14.
Problems of the Christian Life for Discussion:
1. To what avenues of "defilement" must
we say no, today ?
2. What are the results if we occasionally
sacrifice principal for circumstances?
3. How much time shall we spend in
prayer each day and when ?
Suggestions for the Children:
Have someone give them a short talk with
an object lesson or blackboard drawing
worked out from one of the following:
The Great Image. Daniel 2:31-35.
The Vision of the Tree. Dan. 4:10-16.
Belshazzar's Gods and the Hand-writing.
Dan. 5:4, 5,23.

•

, .
TIMELY COMMENTS

In order to make these necessary preparations for the service there are a few general
principals we need to keep in mind.
All topics or discussions should have the
Bible as their source, therefore it is your best
text book.
Paul says, "The letter killeth, but the Spiril
giveth life." Therefore, the Spirit is needed
as the illuminator of our studying.
If the Spirit is to illuminate we must walk
in the Spirit in our daily life.
Remember you are not handling man's ideas,
man's thoughts or man's writings but GOD'S
ETERNAL WORD.
We need divine help to rightly divide the
Word of Truth.
There is no substitute for plain, simple,
practical truth, presented in the spirit of our
Master.
To present truth effectively we need to first
live the things we teach.
Ask God to burn the truth into your own
soul before you endeavor to tell others about
it.
Remember, an unprepared topic means:
A lost opportunity.
Wasted time for you and others.
Possibly a lost soul.
And eternity alone will reveal much more.
NOTE Herewith the Committee, appointed
under Article 28, paffe 48. Conference Minutes,
1931, presents the first studies for Young People's Topics for 1932. As previously announ-ed
these will he run on this page of the Evangelical Visitor each issue. Leaflets of these
lessons can he secured at the E. V. Publishing House for 2c per set of 2 per quarter; 6c
per set of 2 per year, prepaid.
COMMITTEE.
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Bible Memory Helpers
N e w Designs. Lithographed in Six Colors.
Written by Amos R. Wells

N e w Designs. Lithographed in Six Colorx.
Written by Amos B. Wells
A set of six beautiful cards
Inch
es, each one offering eighteen Blbli
ences which hold the possibility or far
reaching helpfulness to i'< > 11' auffi
such maladies a s :
WORRY
TROUBLE

SORROW
FAILURE

ANGER
DOUBT

Give them away to people that need them,
people in sorrow, people in trouble, worried
people, doubting people, and the like.
Use them yourself when assailed by any
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HELPS FOR S. S. TEACHKRS
Arnold's Commentary
Arnold's Practical Commentary ion the International Sunday Sol I Leasoni Foi
Rev. David Warner, A. M. Editor. Praotloftl,
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These cards present a method of familiarising one's self with the greatest passages of
the Bible. It is very simple, but results In fl
considerable amount of Bible knowledge and
a. taste for still more of the fascinating pinsuit.

Arnold's
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Bach card has a general subject and eighteen references titled in a way that will stimulate interest and aid memory.

I'lHlil

Wall
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of "Training tho
Boy" and "Train
ing the
nirl."
Cloth, 12 ino...01.50
Paper, 12 mo. .75

HOW TO BECOME1
AN EFFICIENT SUNDAY
SCHOOL TEACHER
» , 1VIMIAM

SUBJECTS
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.

Glorious Bible Promises
The Bible's Most Beautiful Chapters
The Most Precious Parables
The Most Wonderful Psalms
The Greatest Miracles of the Old Testament.
6. The Greatest Miracles of the New Testament.
These choice cards come packed one each
of six illustrated cards in gift envelope.
Size 2%x6i4 inches.

Price per set 15 cents.

Bible Prescriptions

Spiritual, Illustrative.
This Commentary
has been issued annually for many years,
and has steadily and rapidly grown in fayer.
Price, postpaid
$1.00
Peloubet's Select Notes, 1932
The W o r l d ' s
Greatest Commentary on the International Uniform
S u n d a y School
Lessons. Increased
sales each y e a r
speaks conclusively of the help, inspiration anu practical value which
it gives to hundreds o f thousands.
Price
$•.00
postpaid

Bible Prescriptions

Gist of the l e s s o n , 1932
By R. A. Torrey, D.D. A commentary on
the International S. S. Lessons. "To those who have
possessed and used former
issues that for this year
will need no commendation.
It is not only handy In
form but wondrously complete."—Christian Intelligencer. Flexible cloth.
Net
35c

Pour-Minute Talks for Superintendents.
Every superintendent knows that in the
average Sunday morning program there is a
"between-time" period
in which usually nothing definite takes place,
but which could • be
used to great advantage. This book meets
the situation in a most
happy fashion by supplying flfty-two fourminute talks, each one
snappy and inspiring.
They are entirely separate from the lesson,
thus furnishing a variety that does not tire
the mind. These talks
touch the commonplace
things and homely activities of every-day
living, in which the
great truths of God are found. Cloth
$1.00
Happy Hours for the Boys and Girls
By Rev. D. E. Lewis. A book for all who
have wanted to teach children and young
people by means of blackboard or slate work,
and who have never had access to plain and
easily workable suggestions for such teaching. A book for leaders of Junior societies,
teachers, superintendents, pastors. Illustrated with diagrams
90c
Know Your Bible?
By Amos R. Wells. Attractive jacket.
136 pp. Cloth. Price $1.00. Containing 1500
questions and answers and 21 quizzes.
Dr. Wells has spent much time and great
care in the preparation of this volume and it
makes its appearance when the question and
answer method is particularly popular. It is
comprehensive, in that it covers the whole
range of the Bible, is not too difficult, and
will be used by many.
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